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Anima mea fit cum PHILOSOPHIS. 


He that hateth his Brother, is in darkneſs, and walketh in 
darkneſs, and knoweth not whither he goeth. 


Whoſoever hateth his brother, is a MURDERER. Idem. 
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PREFACE 


O obviate remark and miſapprehenſion, the deſign 

of this Preface is to inform the Reader, that the 
object of ridicule principally alluded to in the following 
Satires, is the Doctrine of the Scyuoors, the Doctrine 
of ATHANASIUS, reſpecting THREE SUPREME DI- 
sSTINCT OpBJecTs of PRA TER“. The moral evange- 
lical Oeconomy of original and delegated Adminiſtration, 
by ſome of the writers of the New Teſtament expreſſed 
by the terms Far HER, Son and HoLy SpIRIr, muſt 
be conſidered ever, by every criterion of Reaſon and the 
Underſtanding, as ſacredly venerable, the Sanctum Sanc- 
torum of enlightened, ſentimental Chriſtians, never to be 
approached, without the ſtep of reverence and concep- 
tion of awe. It is as conſiſtent and perſpicuous in it- 
ſelf, as the other, that of the Alexandrian Scholiaſt, is 
miſerably incongruous and obſcure : the attempt of a 
daring mortal, loſt and bewildered in the perplexity of 
his own thoughts (in which he meant to involve all Poſ- 
terity) to diſturb and pervert the ſovereign worſhip of Gop, 
and the unalienable duty of Chriſtians, as Creatures and 
Subjects to the CREATOR, 


This Innovation, of one bold enterpriſer in Scholaſtic 
novelty, was for a long time in a ſtate of precarious fluc- 
tuation, tiil finally ſettled, on the throne of Ignorance and 
Superſtition, by the authority of one man, a Layman; 
who took upon him to be a Legiſlator in CHRIS T's 
Kingdom, ConsTANTINE, ſurrounded by his General 
Councils, like the PopE afterwards in his Conclave of 
Cardinals. Surnamed, the Great indeed ; that is, being 
interpretated, the great friend of the Clergy, but enemy 
of Apoſtolical Truth, and Evangelical Holiveſs ; that 
Holineſs without which no man can ſee God. 

A 2 After- 


| ® Fee the Litany of the Church of England. 
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Afterwards, there happened many revolts to Moral 
Intelligence and Common Senſe: mankind naturally re- 
curring, from a diſgraceful ſtate of credulity and impoſed 
aſſent, to the firſt principles of intuition and knowledge. 
In conſequence of this, the belief of Axklus, the belief 
of one undivided, anoriginate, ſovereign BEING, which 
had been faſtened on the convictions and religious ob- 
ſervances of the whole Jewiſh Nation, by the ALmIGuTyY 
God himſelf, for near FokTy CENTURIES (a long time 
for the Creator to deceive his Creatures !) was recog- 
nized, deliberated upon, and eſtabliſned by two Coun- 
cils, the Council of AxI MINI, and the ſecond Council 
of Nice ; where the Confeſſion of Faith agreed to 
and ſigned in the Firſt Nicene Council, was condemned 
and aboliſhed. At this time, it very generally prevailed 
in the Eaſt, but particularly in the Capital of the Gre- 
cian Empire. A little addreſs and management, in con- 
vening and conducting the Second Council of Nice, has 
been the ſubject of much writing and tals. But what- 
ever art and dexterity were uſed on the occaſion, they 
certainly infinitely redound to the memory and honour 
of all concerned, as, by their means, the contentious 
bone of controverſy was taken away, by the rejection of 
two metaphyſical terms, in the preſent caſe, the moſt 
abſurd, barbarous and unintelligible, that are to be met 
with in language, Homovos1os and HyPosTas1s, the 
hieroglyphical pedeſtals of the Trinity. Mole ruet ſuo. 


Rejecting theſe two crabbed nonſenſical words, men 
ſoon came to their wits and ſenſes, which had abſolute- 
ly deprived the Firſt Council of Nice of their's ; aQ- 
ing like a fermentation or witchcraft on their intellects, a 
ſort of abracadabra-incantation. And why ſhould not 
Fneſſe and artifice be uſed to recover people to the poſ- 
ſeſſion of a right mind, as well as that they ſhould be de- 

rived of it by coercion and authority ? Conſtantine order- 
ed the Firſt Council of Nice to meet together; he order- 
ed them to deliberate on ſuch a ſubjeQ ; he ordered 
them to decree in ſuch a manner; and then ordered his 
{ignature to be affixed to the Decree, or General Confeſ- 
fon of Faith. In every reſpect, the Second Council of 
Nice ought to be held more facred in its authority than 


the firſt, as REasoN and the Schirruaks were the 
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only Judge and Umpire its members acknowledged ; ſuf- 
ficient, one would think, independent, totally independent 
of every other. The ſecond Council was free, popular, 
and voluntary; the fir under the immediate controut 
and compulſion of a Temporal Prince, arbitrary altoge- 
ther, as the Pope in Rome at this day, the king of 
France in the midſt of his Parliaments, or the nete mo- 
narch of Sweden at the head of his Dyets. 


One material difference, indeed, between the two 
Councils of Nice, miſt be here noticed, as it has been 
ſo much inſiſted upon, and ſo enormous a ſuperſtruQural 
weight laid upon it; viz. number of members. But num- 
bers can never conſtitute TRUTH, nor muſt the nature 
of the Invis1sLe DerTyY be ſuffered to depend upon a 
vote, or a ballot —On every occaſion (almoſt) numbers 
are procured by worldly conſiderations, by allurements 
acting upon the ſenſes ; therefore, are to be held in little 
eſtimation, unleſs as a never-deceiving index to mankind, 
pointing out where Truth is NnoT.—All the iniquitous 
ſchemes of wicked men, ſince the world began, have been 
brought about by the dead weight of Numbers. Our 
Saviour and his Twelve Apoſtles, with John the Bap- 
tiſt—what a ſcanty number ! only rouRTEEN Sovurs 
oppoſed to millions of Jews and Gentiles! the whole 
world beſide Shall Numbers be our criterions here ?— 
They ſhall, to prove that all feſb had perverted their way, 
and were ſitting in the valley and ſhadow of death, till the 
glorious appearance of the ſtar in the Eaſ{——CurisT, 
the light of the world, the day-ſpring from on higb, the 
fun of righteouſneſs ! Truth, in ſubſtance, will al- 
ways be found (the pearl of great price) in poſſeſſion 


of THE FEW ; Truth, in appearance (the whited ſepul- 


chre) in poſſeſſion of THE MANY. 


All the capital deciſions of Oecumenical Councils 
have been wrong invariably ; the more numerous, general- 
ly ſpeaking, the more erroneous ; and for the beſt rea- 
ſons, deduced by analogy from the material world. Were 
there more ſuns than one in the firmament, or more eyes 
than two in the human body; we could neither ſee ſaſely 
nor diſtinctly. No wonder then the Firſt Nicene Coun- 
eil produced a literary theological Abortion, when it want- 


„ 
ed to eſfect, by numbers, what can only be effected, re- 
ſpecting _ Individual, by the Human Minp fingly, 


Vero nit verius. 

It is truly remarkable, that the above ſingular 
and aſtoniſhing Addition to the plain and ſimple Diſ- 
penſation of the Goſpel, happened at a period when 
Churchmen, almoſt univerfally, began to fall off in eve- 
ry other reſpe& from the purity and ſimplicity of the 
Religion of Jesus CHRIST and his Apoſtles ; began to 
be lovers of pleaſure more than lovers of Gd; canformed 
to the faſhions of this world, inſtead of being transformed 
in the renewal of their minds : having quite forgotten theſe 
ever memorable Paſſages of Scripture, the expreſſions 
and denouncements of Him they ought to have conſider- 
ed as their only Lord and Maſter. Ay Kingdom is not of \ 
this world. That which is bighly eſteemed amongſt men, is 
abomination in the fight of God. Wo unto you Scribes and 
Phariſees, Hypocrites; for ye compaſs ſea and land to make 
one proſelyte, and when he is made, ye make him two-fold 
more the child of bell than yourſelves. Wo unto you, for 
ye ſbut up the kingdom of Heaven againſt men: ye neither 
go in yourſelves, neither ſuffer ye them that are entering to 
go in, Ye blind guides, that ſtrain at a gnat, and ſwallow 
a camel. Bind heavy burdens, and grievous to be borne, 
and lay them on men's ſboulders, but ye yourſelves will not 
move them with one of your fingers. Teaching for dofrines 
the commandments of men; and making tbe commandments 
of God of none effect by your traditions. How applica- 
ble theſe words of divine wiſdom to Churchmen of all 
nations, in their decretorial capacity, and cecumenically 
collected! Mutato nomine de te fabula narratur. 9 


ConsTANTINE was the grand Seducer of the Cler- 
gy, a more formidable enemy to Chriſtianity than 
even his ſucceſſor JuLIan, ſurnamed the Apoſtate, 
or Simon Macvus himſelf, whom an Apoſtle declared, 
bad neither part nor lot in this matter, his beart not being 
right in the fight of God, inaſmuch as be thought the 
| gift of God could be purchaſed with money. In prof} perity, 1 
I; Clergymen are ſeldom, as a body, excellent 'euher in 
4 wiſdom or virtue. In the ſun-ſhine of Courts, Self-deni- 
| al isa rara avis in terra—a grace ſcarcely attained by 
1 one 
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one Individual in a Century. Such men as Dr. CL ARkR, 
like the Prophets of old, but ſeldom viſit our world. 
When they do, however, we are taught more than we 
knew for ages before. Conſtantine affected Supremacy 
in the Church. He acquired it, by heaping honours and 
riches on its Paſtors and Teachers. Had he had /eſs ts 
beſiow, they would have been leſs obſequious. 


Where Simon Magus failed, Conſtantine ſucceeded. 
By. his ſpecial appointment, all the gifts of God were ren- 
dered purchaſeable by money ; that is, all ſpiritual matters 
whatever, even to the enaction of laws hitherto unknown, 
were modified, arranged, and eſtabliſhed at his pleaſure, 
and agreeable to his imperial will; the whole Chriſtian 
world, and all General Councils, being immediately un- 
der the influence of his corruption, the ſolemn tools of 
his power, and inſtruments of his caprice. From this 
era, Chriſtianity put on a new form, and became HIs 
inſtitution, and not that of IE SuS ChrIsT and his Apoſ- 
tles. Churchmen, inſtead of being the Diſciples of the 
meek and lowly Feſus, ever diſcreetly in the act of re- 
treating from the vanities of the world (ſo far from for- 
cing and obtruding themſelves upon them) commenced the 
duQile minions, paraſites, and expectants of a Court. 


Conſtantine and the Clergy operated mutually upon each 
other. He beſtowed preferments and emoluments upon 
them, with unprecedented liberality : they, with hearts 
full of gratitude and ſenſe of obligation, met cecumeni- 
cally, conſulted and decreed—whatever their illuſtrious 
Benefactor willed and dictated. So that Conſtantine, 
and not JesUs CHRIST, ought to be looked upon, and 
appealed to, as Supreme Head of the Church, ſince 
A. D. 326, perhaps twenty years higher up ; the uni- 
verſal FATHER of all Eſtabliſhments, down to this pre- 
ſent year of the Chriſtian æra 1773: an interval of 
more than fourteen hundred years. A trifling period for a 
public licenſed Defe&ion from the Saviour of Man- 


kind, the Son of Gon; our only Lawgiver, Mediator, 


Prophet, Priefl and King /—From all which it is incon- 
teſtible, that every thing introduced into the Chriſtian 


Church, fince that fatal ignominious Epocha, under the 


preſumptuous title of Canons, Inſtitutes, Articles, Creeds, 
Con- 
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Confefſions, Decrelals, Rites, Ceremonies, &c. are abſo- 
lutely, and ex jure divino, null and void in themſelves, 
as being the ſpurious Acts of a UsURPER in the King- 
dom of CHRIST, whoſe hand and ſeal alone ſanctified 
and authenticated theſe bold and lawleſs Compoſitions ; 
at once breaking through every ſtandard rule of correct 
writing, and every eflential privilege of Humanity. 
Without his frgnet and imprimatur, they had no eſtabliſh- 
ment or currency; nay, were totally ineffective, a mere 
dead letter but favoured with his conſent and approba- 
tion, they at once became legitimate, operative, and 
obligatory. Hence they are conceptis verbis, the Doc- 
trines and Precepts of Conſtantine, and the Civil Power, 
and by no means thoſe of JesUs CHrIsT, and his 
Apoſtles.— Inopes rerum, nugeque canore. 


Moreover, what have theſe mighty obtruders on Spi- 
ritual Legiſlation, in their beſt conception of uſefulneſs 
to the Church, what have they done? They have taken 
our BIBLES from us, and given us Ænigmas and Rid- 
dles in their place, to amuſe us like Children, as they 
left us no meet employment as men ! In particular, the 
Church of England, that flaming oftentatious boaſt of 
Reformation (like all other PETs, affected and empty) 
what has ſhe done ? She has framed Articles of Religion, 
in order to make her intentions and ſentiments plain and 
obvious to the wide world, conceived in propoſitions, 
and clothed in language, that have employed her learn- 
edeſt critics, and profoundeſt paraphraſts, for near three 
hundred years, to explain them—but employed them 
in vain. Notwithſtanding the ſcholaſtic induſtry and 
ſtudious application of BURNET, CAVE, SECKER, cum 
multis alits haud numerandis, of Doctors, Biſhops, and 


Archbiſhops, they were as well underſtood by CRan- 


MER and RIDLEY, as they are, at this day, by our 
WARBURTONS and TuckERS. That is, not underſtood 
at all. They contradict, contravene, and invalidate one 
another in every page ; ſo that you have every thing, or 
nothing. Ex nihilo omne aliquid. A glorious ſubjeQ of 
meditation and felicitation to the Church of England 
(the Scottiſh Cburch ſhould not be excepted) that whilſt 
the profeſſed to inform and enlighten the world, with 


regard to Chriſtian Duty and Salvation, ſhe gave that 
unoffend- 
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1 
unoſfending world topics and materials to wrangle about, 
and diſpute upon, to eternity ! Our only reſource left (a me- 
lancholy one, indeed, for the Eſtabliſhed Clergy !) to re- 
cur to COMMON SENSE, and our BIBLES | 


That the Clergy, as endowed and conſtituted by Con- 
ſtantine the Great, as well as the Clergy of all Eſtabliſh- 
ments poſterior to him, are inliſted on the oppoſite ſide to 
the BIBLE, ſeems as evident as any demonſtration in Ma- 
thematics, and may be even thrown into the form of a 
ſelf-evinced Syllogiſm. The kingdom of the CLERGY is 
manifeſtly of this world, but CRHRIST's kingdom is not of 
this world, ergo, the kingdom of the CLERGY cannot be 
CHnRisT's kingdom. Nothing can be plainer than this, 
except that plants and fruits, not indigenous of our Cli- 
mate, will never ripen and come to perfection, without 
the artificial culture of a HoTHoUsSE.——A ſtriking and 
authentic repreſentation of the interference of kings and 
emperors in matters of Religion ! The exterior faſhion 
and appointments of the Church (Eſtabliſhed Church) 
her Addenda and Supplementa to the Word of Gop, could 
never poſſibly have taken root and germinated, in the ſe- 
rene, gentle, equable temperature of Goſpel Simplicity 
and Self-denial; but required the courts and palaces of 
Princes, the forced ſoil of Civil Policy, and the accele- 
rating calenture of General Councils, to throw them in- 
io vegetation and luxuriance; but not to mature and mel- 
low them, No! they always remain crude, acerb, FER- 
MENTATIVE and indigeſtible, the conſequence of mecha- 
nical, haſty, unnatural growth, and anomalous mixture. 


It may be argued (it has been argued over and over 
again) that nothing was done or enacted, in theſe 
General Councils, but by authority and warrants of 
Scripture. But of this authority, theſe warrants be- 
ing competent and fairly deducible from Scripture, 
who was the ſupreme judge, the lex ultima judicandi ? 
One MAN alone, Conſtantine. Yes, ConsTANTINE, 
without a peradventure. He had the negative voice on 
ALL their Proceedings, the ſtamp of validity and cur- 
rency in his hands on ALL their Deliberations. A fin- 
gle Individual therefore (but nat JesUs CurisT) repre- 
lented by a ſeries of ſucceeding Monarchs, has virtu- 
ally 
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ally ſet as Legiſlator, Dictator, and Judge of the whole 
ESTABLISHED Chriſtian world, for upwards of fourteen 
hundred years. Judex fine juſtitia. 


It may be denied, but cannot be diſproved, by thoſe 
numerous bodies of Churchmen, who now enjoy the 
aggrandizements of this world, the ſeats of prin- 
ces, and palaces of nobles, in lineal hereditary right 
of derivation from Conſtantine, contrary to the expreſs 


command of ChRIST, and the nature of his Religion, 


which is wholly ſpiritual, and totally unconneQed with 
temporal grandeur and dominion. 


In the Code of new Laws and DoArines uttered and 
enacted by Conftantine, ſurrounded by his clerical mi- 
nions and fautors, the Atbanaſian Syſtem of the T RINI- 
TY ſtands a diſtinguiſhed prominent figure; which, at 
firſt, by being chriſtened a MYSTERY, not to be touch- 
ed by mortal hands, or profaned by mortal tongue, has 
maintained its enigmatical nontangibility, its myſtic un- 
approachablenefs, for fifteen hundred years. Yet it was 
originally faſhioned and put together, by the tongues and 
hands of mortals ; and in a dark, rude and barbarous age 
too: why then ſhould it not alſo be ſeparated, and broken 
to pieces, by mortal bands, in a learned, enlightened, cul- 
tivated age? There can be no reaſon but one — ou 
LOVING DARKNESS RATHER THAN LIGHT ; our of- 
fering Gop the ſacrifice of fools, and worſhipping —— 
WE KNOW NOT WHAT, like the ignorant men of Athens, 
whom Paul thus plainly and ſharply rebuked. 7 per- 
carve in all things ye are too ſuperſtitious, How characte- 
riſtic a remark even upon the Eighteenth Century | Were 
certain he would not be treated with the ſame Mok E- 
RY he met with from the idolatrous Athenians, I could 
wiſh we had a St. PAUL among us at preſent, who in 
the Seventeenth Chapter of the AcTs has given us fo 
intelligent and noble a picture of GoD, our Creator and 
Father, and of that Max, whom be bath ORDAINED 75 
Judge the world in righteouſneſs. But why ſhould I throw 
out the ardour of a wiſh, on this occaſion, like a ſchool- 
boy's air- bubble to the winds. The greateſt of all autho- 
rites has told us, that if we believe not Moſes and the Pro- 
phets, neither would we be perſuaded, though one roſe from 

the 
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the dead. O Fortunatos nimium, bona fi ſua norint | — 
Farther, Had Conſtantine never lived, nor any one in his 
place, of the ſame ſpirit, and views of Chriſtianity, I 
have no doubt whatever, but the important, and what 
may be termed, the primo-ab-original belief of o 
Gop, undivided and unmodified, by Perſons, Conſub/tan- 
tiality, or any other mode of proceſs (the mere creature 
of Scholaſtic Ingenuity) that is, the Belief of the whole 
Jewiſh world for a feries of ages, would have been as 
univerſal in the Chriſtian kingdoms of the earth, at this 
day, as the light of the ſun, whoſe unity, ubiquity, and 
obviouſneſs are at once its glorious proof, and immaculate 
emblem. The inviſible things of God are known by the things 
which be has made, even bis eternal power and godbead. 


The Paſtors of the Church, in their fate of falling off 
FROM CHRIST, by making a transfer, ſo far as they were 
able, of Hils untransferable rights, and powers of legiſla- 
tion, into the offered hands of princes and civil rulers, 
and becoming their mercenary emiſſaries and tools; 
thought themſelves (in their ſtate of bluſhing) under ſa- 
cred obligations to confer, on their forſaken Lord and 
Mafter, ſome diftinguiſhed mark of favour, as a re- 
compence for the tranſlation of their allegiance from 
HIM, to the rulers of this world; therefore, they grate- 
fully, but not diſcreetly, fet their heads together (their 
hearts having been long before alienated) and in the 
exubrance of their zeal, but not authority, MADE 
HIM A GoD |! Inſtead of being, as St. PETER expreſſes 
it, A man approved of God by miracles, and wanders and 
ſens, which God DID By Hu V. 


The inconſiſtence, as well as extravagance of their pro- 
cedure, is glaring at firſt view. While they ceaſed, 
in practice and reality, to ſhow IESsus CHRrIsT the 
common reſpect and civility due to a mere human le- 
giſlator, or acknowledged head of a great Party; hunting 
aftet and poſſeſſing places of earthly grandeur and opu- 
lence, contrary to his plaineſt precepts and uniform ex- 
ample ; they boldly and odirufively entered the TEMPLE 
OFIDOLATRY, and bowed the knee to him as God. 

The 


— 
— 


® The Adds, Chap. ii. Ver. 22. 


+ a> lo. 


L i ] 
The requiſition in Scripture is, to bow aT the name 
of Jesus, and even tbat only figuratively, implying, 
the ſimple homage F the beart.— This ſhould ſeem a 
ſpecies of proof againſt our incorporated Clergy, our Po- 
litico-religious Eſtabliſhments, not to be redargued, till 
we give up the conviction of our ſenſes, our eyes and 
our ears; Which are daily and hourly witneſſes of their 
diſſimilitude and contrariety to JESUS CHRIST, the Son 
of Gop. It ſtands in the place of all other evidence and 
argumentation.— Our national Clergy, even at this day, 
while they agree to recognize and worſhip Chriſt as 
God, with all the phantaſtic foppery, fulſome and 
nerveleſs tautology of PA GANs to their Idols, in their 


manner and mode of living, turn their backs upon him, 


with daily unbluſhing infidelity; evidence a contempt of 
his example, with a rudeneſs and offenſiveneſs, unbe- 
coming a common ſervant to a common maſter | 


Here then are two points, cardinal points of oppoſiti- 
on, SPECULATION and PRAcTice. By the firſt, they 
honour him as @ Ged, by the laſt, diſhonour him as a 
man. The former is but the ſhadow of attention to 
him, the latter the ſubſtance. In being led and direct- 
ed by our Clergy, ſhall we relinquiſh the ſuhſtance in or- 
der to gape after a ſhadow ? or ſhall we, in the one caſe, 
take the word of the Clergy, but refuſe taking it in the 
other. Either in the one or the other we muſt of neceſſity 
doubt their word, nay their aſſeveration. Whether then 
they would have us honour Chriſt by their Cx RR DS, or 
their Lives, let them explicitly tell us. They are un- 
doubtedly in direct repugnance to each other: If ſo, we 
cannot heſitate a moment in our judgment which to pre- 
fer. No, never! till we bring ourſelves the length of 
preferring the image of the Sun, dancing in the dirty 
pool of water, to the all-glorious ſun HIMSELF, 


Men muſt not be minded on account of what they 
SAY, but what they Do. Actions are the only 77/5 
of Truth, Virtue and Self-denial the fandard of 
Actions. Had JESsus CHRISTH himſelf acted contra- 
ry to what he ſaid and profeſſed, however excel- 
lent his ſayings, GoD would have authorized, as he 
indiſputably has enabled us, to judge of him as a 


Juſtt- 


WM a mk OA = ws ps wa a «. „ K 


E 

uſpicious Ar a CharaQter not far enough remov- 
ed from artifice and impoſture to be venerated. But as 
he ſpoke, ſo he acted; and thus proved himſelf, the Son 
of God with prwer. Proved himſelf (according to his 
own words, JoaNn's Goſpel, Chap. viii. Paſſim) A man 
that bave told you the truth, which I have beard of God. 
I do NOTHING of myſelf ; but as my Father hath taught 
me, I ſpeak theſe things. For I DO aways thoſe things 
that pleaſe him. I ſeek not my own glory there is o 
that ſeeketh and judgeth. How characteriſtic and deciſive 
theſe paſſages ! He indeed it is, as expreſſed in the Apo- 
calypſe, who is the f 1s oe and true witneſs. Let me al- 
ſo add here, that al Eſtabliſhments of Religion, that ever 
have been, are, on the contrary, falſe witneſſes ; denying 
the Lord who bought them, their hearts being far from 
bim, tho* they honour him with their lips, Deny him by 
their actions and deportment, the moſt tenderly-felt, and 
alas ! the cruelleſt manner of denying him ; while they 
inſultingly mock him with the Deification of CREEDs, 
and the Adoration of LiTanies ! What ſignify their 
ſanctimonious proteſts, their affected boaſts, that Creeds 
and Litanies are founded on certain warrants of Sctip- 
ture? This is the ſtale pretence, the ſpecious plea of 
PAPISTS, as well as PROTESTANTS, and equally uſe- 
leſs to both, inſomuch as both have thrown off entirely, 
the only genuine marks of ſimilitude to Chriſt and his 
Goſpel, A SUPERIORITY TO THIS WORLD, A VIRTU- 
OUS SELF-DENIAL AND ABSTRACTEDNESS OF 
THOUGHT, RESPECTING ALL ITS POMP, PLEASURES 
AND GRATIFICATIONS, 


As mere mortolt, Proteſtants and Papiſts ſtand on the 
ſame footing of veracity, and are preciſely intitled to 
the ſame degree of credit. Whoever then of the two 
adorns their Profeſſion beſt, living ſoberly, righteouſly, and 
godly in this preſent world, denying the fleſh and the lufts 
thereof, the luſts of the eye and the pride of life ; they, and 
they only, have any claim to be believed or truſted. If 
neither fulfil this indiſpenſible duty, but for the tithe « 
mint, aniſe and cummin, omit the weightier matters of the 
/aw ; then are both to be eſteemed fuſe witneſſes, abid- 
ing not in the truth, but handling the ward ef Gad deceit- 
fully. Like unto whited ſepulchres, which iudecd appear 

beau- 


[wv } 
beautiful outward ; but are — ane of dead mens bones, 
and of all uncleanneſs . Veniendo reſtituit REM. 


It was thought neceſſary to premiſe thoſe Conſidera- 
tions introductory to the following SATIRES, which can- 
not be ſaid to exceed in ſeverity, having the encroach- 
ments and impoſitions of fxteen Centuries, for their ob- 
jects; unleſs we have the ſupineneſs and facility of diſ- 
poſition, to fit down contented with the following true 
LYOLIAN mandate. Malum bene poſitum ne moveto, I 
ſhall exemplify this by one remarkable particular. 


What mighty tomes have been written on the Lo- 
sus! What a ſuperſtructure raiſed on the beginning of 
Jonx's Goſpel ! Vary your tranſlation in the following 
manner, and you have all the meaning of the Evangeliſt, 
without the m_ e of the Schools. 15 the beginning was 
Revelation, a evelation was with God, and Revelation 
was God. Agreeable to the ſentiment here implied, with 
the utmoſt propriety alſo might we ſay : In the beginning 
was Creation, and Creation was with God, and Creation 
was God, That is, by the ſimple tranſition of language, 
the power of Revelation in the one caſe, and the power of 
Creation in the other. Myſtery and a Revelation from 
God ſeem quite incompatible, altogether militant againſt 
each other. But nothing can militate __ Revelation, 
ergo, there can be no ſuch thing as Myſtery in the ſenſe 
of the ſchools, Nodum in ſcirpo queris. Our Church- 
men wiſh to DEAL in it, as a uſeful commodity with 
the vulgar and illiterate ; therefore, they huddle them 
into their Creeds, and foiſt them into their pulpits. But 
what ſays JEsUs CHRIST, who came purpoſely into the 
world, to do away all myſtery, and rub the film Y gur eyes, 
by the manifeſtation of himſelf. If your eye be ſingle, your 
whole body ſhall be full of light ; but if your eye be double, 
your whole body ſhall be full of darkneſs. If then that light 
which is in you be darkneſs, how great is that darkneſs ! 
The fngle, and the double eye, metaphorically repreſent the 
kypocritical deſigning PROFESSIONIST, and the honeſt 


noiſeleſs, unaffected BELIEVER |! 
Notwith- 


—  . 


"® Matth. Chap. xxiii. Verſ. 27, 
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Notwithſtanding alterations of the kind above- menti- 
oned may, and ought to be carried on through the whole 
New TESTAMENT, to render it conſiſtent with itſelf, 
and conceivable by the Underſtanding, (which it cer- 
tainly was intended to be, ſo far as mortals have any con- 
cern with it) if we happen to open our mouths, or uſe 
our pens, to this purpoſe, aſſerting only that liberty where- 
with Chriſt bas made us free, we are ſtyled innovators and 
diſturbers of Catholic tranquillity ; beſide having the im- 
putation of vanity and aſſurance thrown in our teeth, for 
attacking a great confederated Body of wiſe and learned 
men. Even the failings of our Clergy affe& myſtery, in 
order commodiouſly to paſs unnoticed, 


All the above, and more than the above, imbittered 
by every ſarcaſm and contemptuous inuendo, is alledged 
under the naked ſanction of only three words, oracular 
no doubt, as they come from the pulpit (no matter whe- 
ther a Lord Primate's, or Lord Primate-to-be, a Cu- 
rate's) CLAVUM RECTUM TENEO. In every caſe a mere 
aſſumption without right, unleſs when uſed by every 
LArMAx, as well as Prieſt or Preſbyter. All national Hi- 
erarchies and Eſtabliſnments (thoſe of England and Scotland 
particularly included) WILL, AND ACT, AS ONE MAN. 
Shall a ſingle Individual take upon him to lead the whole 
world? I do not mean Is us CurIsT : He is totally ex- 
cluded. —Yes, certainly, a ſingle Individual. The voice 
of one member is the voice of all; the oath of one, the 
oath of all. Like the electrical ſhock, which ſtrikes ten 
thouſand inſtantaneouſly, and at once, by the mere mecha- 
nical law of approximation and contact; feeling, without 
volition, and conſciouſneſs, without reflection. Diſſenting 
in any particular from each other, would involve the 
guilt of perjury, as they have ſworn mutually not to dif- 
ſent, and, conſequently, would affe& the whole. 


With reſpe& to the legality of their ſwearing at all, 
inter ſe ipſos, I think it wholly inde fenſible, from theſe 
words of Jesus CnRISsT : I ſay unto you ſwear not at 
all: but let your communication (or as it might be tranſlat - 
ed your declarations to one another be yea, yea; nay, nay; 
for whatſoever is more than theſe, cometh of evil. Let it 
be 
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be obſerved here, to take off the force of an obvious re- 
ply, that here Car15T's inhibition of ſwearing is confined 
to his own KixGDpOMmM, which ig not of this world, but 
altogether ſpiritual, mental and perſonal ; conſequently, 
requires no form or overt act of adjuration. A man may 
indeed ſwear to himſelf in ſpiritual matters; but then 
God only, in ſecret, is his witneſs, and he becomes account- 
able only to Gop. Swearing in civil courts is quite a diſ- 
tint conſideration. Jesus CHRISH never interfered 
with temporal Rulers and Governors, on any occaſien, 


but quite the reverſe. Such therefore have an undoubted 


right to demand the ſecurity of oaths from all under their 
protection, Clergymen not excepted, ſo far as they are 
connected municipally with the Body Politic. Render 
unto Ceſar the things which be Cæſar's, and unta God the 


things which be God's. 


From the whole, I would conſider every National Eſta- 
bliſhment as one combatant only in the field of Controver- 
ſy, intimidated from ſeparating by the dread of perjury. For 
who would, in over-a@, be found guilty of perjury ? Bet- 
ter ſurely in ſecret, unknown and unſeen, to LIE TO THE 
Hory GrosT, It is no matter whether this Combatant 
come ſorth cap-a- pee, Goliaghan in his tread, from the 
Southern or Northern hemiſphere of BRITAIN. In one 
reſpect (to be ſure a ſmall one) both Churches are but 
ONE, united and ſticking together like ſtone and mortar, 
in ſe ipſe totum teres atque rotundus—that is, IN ENACT= 
ING AND REQUIRING WHAT JESUS CHRIST FORBAD 
TO BE REQUIRED AND ENACTED,——— Notwithſtanding, 
Jam ſtrongly inclined to hope, nay to expect, that the 
time is faſt approaching when, in ſpight of the intrigues 
of monopolizing Churchmen, and a ſwearing, often- 
times forſworn Prieſthood, all the Appendages, Super- 
fluities, and Excreſcences of true Religion, the founda- 
tionleſs works of Supererogation, of Oecumenical Coun- 
cils, Convocations, and General Aſſemblies, ſhal! be ra- 
dically lopt off, and for ever done away; that 7 ruth may 
be all in all; or, in other words (the words of St. PA u 1) 


THAT Gop MAY BE ALL IN ALL, 


In the foregoing diſquiſition, the writer of the enſuing 


* Satires has taken the liberty of delivering his ſentiments 


with 


. 
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with honeſty, perhaps with bluntneſ, 25 = Chriſtian Phi- 
loſopher, totally unconnected with all Religie-ſecular 
Eſtabliſhments. Diſpoſed to take a yoke upon him, it 
ſhould not be THEIR's, which is grievaus and intolerable ; 
but His rather, who has divinely ſaid, Come unto me all 


ye that labour and are beavy laden, and I will give you reft, 
Take my yoke upon you : for my yoke is eaſy, and my burden 


is light. Every Chriſtian, even at this day, ought to 
think and ſpeak, as he ſhould have thought and ſpoken, 
in the days of our Saviour and his Apolties, antecedent 
to all municipal Eſtabliſhments, and gregarious combina- 
tions of the Clergy ; when the former facred Perſonage 
ſtrictly commanded us, to call no one MASTER or Fa- 
THER upon earth, in ſpiritual matters; and to conſider his 
Kingdom as not of this world, For my part, after the 
molt ſerious and deliberate attention to the ſubject, I can- 
not perceive how a Command, fo plainly and explicitly 
expreſſed, can be evaded, except by denying iis authority 
altogether, Cœlum non animam mutamus. 


The only Articles of Conſeſſion and Salvation propoſed 
or required by JIEs us Cuktsr, are ſupreme lade to Gad, 
and brotherly love to one another. On theſe, he himſelf 
aſſures us, bang all the law and the prophits. That is to 
ſay, in fulfilling theſe, or endeavouring to fulfil them, we 
fulfil, or endeavour to fulfil, every Chriftian requiſite of 
conduct, our duty to Gop our Creator and Father, ſanc- 
tified by the interpoſition of his Son CarisrT Jesus. 
—But all this will not ſatisfy our ghoſtly ſpiritual rulers 
and taxmaſters, They have tacked /o many other Arti- 
cles to theſe, / many tawCry patches to a SAviouR's 
ſeamleſs veſtment, that in the words of Inſpiration, 
They have divided the houſe againſt itſelf ; and made the 
commandments of God vf none effeft by their traditions. 
This fort of ſecond-hand traditory Goſpel has almoſt en- 
tirely ſhuffled the ScrryTVREs out of our aſfections; al- 
together equivalent to the Roman Catholic crime, of print- 
ing and publiſhing them in an v NKNOWN TONGUE, 


How ſeverely referable to ſach unworthy, ſuch pre- 
ſumptuous men, the following fine paſſage from the mouth 
of God. Let not the wiſe man glory in his wiſdim, nei- 
ther let the mighty man glory — bis might ; let not the rich 

mon 


L viii ] 


man glory in bis ricbes; but let him that glorietb, glory in ; 
this, that he UNDERSTANDETH AND KNOWETH ME. 
But our ſyſtematic Churchmen have locked up the know- || 5 
ledge of God (which is the only knowledge worth our . 
while) in their ſtrong boxes, their Creeds and Confeſſions, | 
and put the keys in their pockets, which we can never ] 
tempt them to deliver up to us, without ſwearing and ſub- | 
ſcribing our names, in the true ſtyle of Maſonry, to be ö 
faithful to our Mother Lodge, and keep THE SsERcRRr. | 
Every ſcribe, ſays our Saviour, which is infirufled unto 

the kingdom of heaven, is like unto a man that is an houſc- 
holder, which bringeth forth out of his treaſures things ] 
NEw and old. But our Creed and Confeſſion makers are 5 
not (demonſtrably) theſe divine houſe-holders, for they ne- : 
ver preſent us with any thing that is new, unleſs it be 
new wine in old bottles, the conſequence of which we 
all know, from the information of CHRIST himſelf. 
They are Scribes of a peculiar caſt, they only bring forth 
from their treaſures things that are old, and let me add, 
moth-eaten, decayed, and uſeleſs. Fatuos a morte defen- 


| 

dit ipſa inſulfitas, Notwithſtanding our bleſſed Lord has rr 
thus declared, A NEW CoMMANDMENT give I unto you, / 
that ye love one anotber. : = c 
Nor are our Clergymen contented with having gone h 
ſuch lengths themſelves : they ſet alſo the wicked exam- ta 
ple to others, our innocent, our otherwiſe well- intention?- ea 
ed Laity, of local confederation and ſpiritual dictator- " 
= 2th 


ſhip.— Wherever you go, wherever you happen to reſide, | 
you meet with Popes in miniature, little Holineſſes (with 
Creeds and Confeſſions by way of ſceptres in their hands) ; 

holding out their toes for inoſculation; the following ſen- er 
tence quivering on their lips, ſhould you refuſe kiſſing 
them, dirty and abominable as they are: Jam commiT- . 

TIMUS ANIMAM TUAM DIABOLO.—Nay, we have In- b 
fallibility even in petticoats: women who have juſt un- 


derſtanding enough to beat up a ſyllabub, or roll out paſte So t 
for an apple-pye, turned Pop Ess ks on our hands. Even VJalſe 
now, ſays a diſtinguiſhed Apoſtle, there are many Anti- even 
cbriſis, Had he lived near the cloſe of the Eigbteentb ledge 
Century, how would he have been aſtoniſhed to find wo- on: 

0 


MEN among them, whom he thus admoniſhes: It is 4 5 7 


ſbame for a woman to ſpeak in the Church. — But to ſay - 
| truth, 
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truth, SATIRE would much rather catch infpiration from 
the eye of a charming woman, or honey from her lips, 
than quarrel with her about the adoration of her toe. 


55 Pergama dextra 


Defenti poſſent, etiam mac defenſa fuiſſent. 


The acrimony of the following Satires (if acrimony 
they have) is moſtly confined to a ſingle object, under a 
fictitious name. The outlines of his character however, 
and the ſtrictures on his extreme abſurdity of conduct, it 
ſhould ſeem, are not to be reſtricted to him. 


Reddere Perſone ſcit convenientia cuique. 


They aptly apply to many others of different ranks and 
ſituations, whom we ſhould always find peaceable, ſocial, 
candid, good conditioned friends and neighbours, but for 
the trumpet of diſcord ſounded by THE CTEROGY. Let 
me repeat it, for I know it to be true, that whenever Bi- 
gotry and Uncbaritableneſt prevail amongſt the Laity— 
latet unguis in herba—ſome crafty, deſigning, hypocriti- 
cal, worldly-minded CTIERGVYMAN is at the bottom of 
all; abuſes the ſimplicity and eaſy confidence of his 
hearers, our worthy citizens, our honeſt tradeſmen, by 
tampering with their weakneſs, and cheriſhing their local, 
early-imbibed prejudices. Inſtead of ſending them to the 
only fountain of Truth, their BIS LES, to know whether 
thefe things be ſo ; he meanly endeavours to keep them in 
Ignorance and ſervitude, trudging on from day to day in 
his own vile trammels; that is, contented to abide by HIS 
. of the Text, though we are commanded not 
to believe very Spirit, but 10 try the Spirits whether they 
be of Cod. By ſuch methods as theſe he effeQually eſta- 
bliſhes his /ittle Popedom in his Pariſh, and renders his un- 
ſuſpecting flock ſubſervient to his ambition and avarice. 
So true is the Scripture affirmation, that Falſe Chrifts and 
falſe Prophets ſball ariſe, to -=_— if it were poſſible, 
even the Elect. That is, the ſons of wiſdom and know- 
ledge, alway the choſen few, who glory only in this, ts 
underfland and know God: an act of glorying which God 


WT bimſelf has enjoined and fanRiified. 
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One could ſcarce ſuppoſe the exiſtence of ſuch men in 
the Clerical habit, did we not ſee them daily, and know 
them. How they can either wiſh or hope to go to Hea- 
ven, 1s matter of aſtoniſhment to me, which we are aſ- 
ſured will be made up of all nations, kindred, tongues and 
people: from the North and from the South ;, from the Eaſt 
and from the Weſt ; fitting down with Abrabam, Iſaac 
and Jacob; in oppoſition to their monopolies and excluſi- 
onary clubs, that is, while the children of the Kingdom, 
thoſe that think themſelves righteous, and deſpiſe others, 
ſhall be caſt into outer darkneſs, there ſball be weeping and 
gnaſbing of teeth. It ſtrikes me alſo with the ſtrongeſt 
conviction of common ſenſe and moral probability, that 
there will be more of ſuch as are, by the pride and inſo- 
lence of Churchmen, ſtyled HerETIcs, admitted into 
that bleſſed place, than of any other claſs of men. He- 
retic. ho are wont to conſider the whole human ſpecies 
as their friends, and al! mankind as their brethren. He 
that loves not his brother whom be has ſeen, how can be 
love God whom he has not ſeen ? He that hateth his brother 
is in darkneſs, and walketh in darkneſs, and knoweth not 
hither he goeth. If a man ſay, I love God, and bateth 
his brother, he it a LI AR. And all lars are excluded from 
the kingdom of Heaven. ¶boſoever hateth his brother, is 
a MURDERER : and ye know that no murderer bath eternal 
life ubiding in him. This commandment have we from 
bim, that he who loveth God, love his brother alſo, Lex 
Nova nemini ad credendum vim inferre ſelet, negue ſe un- 
quam vindicat ultore gladio. 


It is of infinite conſequence to us, to know on what ex- 
ertions of our faculties, what principles of action, we 
ſhall be moſt likely to pleaſe Gop, and inſure our own 
happineſs. That he has in his ſovereign wiſdom given 
us powers and faculties capable of pleaſing him, when 
called forth to operation and activity, in certain preſcribed 
lines of moral duty and relationſhip to him, I can no 
more heſitate to believe, than the reality of my own co- 
gitative reflective exiſtence, The one, indeed, evinces 
the other. The ſole end of our creation, it would ſeem, 


could be no cther than to gratify, as an indulgent Pa- | 


SENT, and bencficent Friznp, the Maker who created 
us 9 
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us all. Now, he could not poſſibly be gratified, but by 


giving us freedom, perfect freedom of volition and choice, 
by which only we can be convinced of our immediately 
coming from his hands, ſenſible of, or tributary for his 
bounty to us; no more than he could be gratified by the 
glide of a ſtreamer acroſs the ſky, or the caſual fall of a 
ſtone from a precipice : therefore, ſo often as we exert 
this free-will, this choice, in manner and degree ſome- 
what ſimilar to thoſe primary motives and propenſions of 
the Divine» Mind, Goodneſs and Benignity (to which 
alone we owe our Beings as Creatures) we can never err, | 
but always be certain of pleaſing God, our Creator and 9 
Heavenly Father; ſeeing we really thus in effect become 
like him, or rather preſerve our original likeneſs to him. 


All Beings are pleaſed with every reſemblance of them- 
ſelves, eſpecially all good benevolent Beings, and ſuper- = 
latively the SurREME BEING. To like or affect the con- | 
trary of themſelves, would be repugnant to the unaltera- | 

| ble primordial law of F inſomuch as all 
contraries mutually reſiſt, repulſe, and deſtroy each other. 
But no Being can be pleaſed with what would overthrow 
and annihilate itſelf ; therefore, every virtuous, diſinte- 
reſted, beneficent Character, in the unavoidable conſti- 
tution of things, muſt be pleaſing and acceptable in the 
ſight of God. Now, Virtue is an active, vigorous, gene- 
ral, undiſtinguiſhing Prineiple, or, to ſpeak more pro- 

rly in relation to our ſubject, Religion is Virtue, en- 
ightened, extended, and rendered more undiſtinguiſhing z 
ſo that the Bigot's conception of it muſt neceſſarily be al- 
ways falſe and erroneous; as much ſo as, in certain priſ- 
matic glaſſes, the inverſion and disfiguration of objects, or, 
in ſtagnating waters, the downward repreſentation of the 
ſun, which we ſee without being directed by its light, or 
warmed by its heat. If the ſun be light, and beauty only 1 
diſcernible by that light, the deprivation of the ſun mull 4 
be darkneſs, accompanied by the idea of horror and | 
nauſeating deformity. 
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The amount of this reaſoning will be found, is the 
amount of all Natural and Revealed Religion; the whole 
duty of Men and of Chriſtians. Our Saviovx's Precepts 
and Example uniformly atteſted this diſpoſition of good- 
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neſs and benignity ; its only limits, the ſphere of Humani- 
ty, and its only purchaſe, chearful acceptance; provided 
always it be accepted with the intention of the firſt Giver, 
to communicate it to others in indefinite ſeries, without 
proviſo or reſtriction, other than what Go p legiſlatively 
laid upon Jesvs CRIST, or IEsus CnRIST by deputa- 
tion upon us; which is fully expreſſed in theſe gracious. 
words: FREELY YE HAVE RECEIVED, FREELY GIVE! 
What then is left for Bigotry, Superſtition, and Unchg- 
ritableneſt, to do? Nothing, but to hang down their 
heads like bulruſhes, and clothe themſelves in ſack-cloth 
and aſhes, repenting of this their great wickedneſs, and 
praying God, if perhaps the thoughts of their bearts may 
be forgiven them : as being the only cHuRLs and NIG- 
GARDS in Creation, of what Gop himſelf, and JIxsus 
CHrisT, his well-beloved Son, not to mention Beings of 
intermediate order between them and us (if we may ſup- 
poſe any ſuch officially neceſlary) ever delight to dripenſe 
and diſtribute——Goopxess and BENIGNITY. 
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1 The Religion of ſome people, at the ſame time that 
/ it deprives them ſeemingly of their intelleQs, would ap- 
llf pear alſo to rob them of their HEARTS; the only proofs 
| remaining, in the abſence of the other, of their being 
Men, not to ſay Chriſtians. Inſtead of throwing open 
their doors of benevolence and kind affeQions to the 
world at large, it would barricade them with triple bolts *! 
of excluſion, placing before them, as their centinels—— | 
Cerberus, bellua centiceps, the keeper of Pluto's palace; RR 
and Argus, the watchman of * miſtreſſes, with * 2 
5 
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his hundred eyes—that is, in plain unclaſſical — 
the Dæmons of Bigotry and Uncharuableneſs. — Let 
| Jeſus Chriſt himſelf ſpeak to ſuch people. I ye love them 


— — 


that love you, what reward bave you? do not even the 
Publicans the ſame? And if ye ſalute your bretbren only, 
awhat do ye more than others ? do not even the Publicans ſo? 
| | And if you do gond to them which do good to you, what 
thank have ye? for Sinners do even the ſame, Why 


CALL ye me, Lord! Lord] and Do not the things which 5 
ay! Be merciful therefore, as vouR FATHER alſo 4s 
is merciful, Methinks theſe words of our com- P 
mon "TEACHER are at leaſt intitled to equal attention pp 


and reſpe& with the coal- blowing inſinuations of falſe 


Teachers, and pretended Miniſters of Chriſt, —Men of a 
different 
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different ſtamp, however, I am happy in knowing. May 
they increaſe, as the neceſſity for them evidently and daily 
increaſes! The following beautiful line, which the poet 
applies to Fame, may be happily applied to Reformation, 
which, though ſlowly progreſſive in her ſteps, in the end 
will extend and prevail univerſally, notwithſtanding a 
number of ſiniſter cauſes, and obſtacles apparently un- 
ſurmountable, ſeem to obſtruct and prevent it at preſent. 


Creſcit occulto, velut arbor, ævo. 


Let an Apoſtle alſo addreſs himſelf to the perſons above 
deſcribed. Surely the authority of St. Paur, immedi- 
ately inſpired by the Holy Spirit of God, ought not to 
be put on a level with that of every Preſbyter, who 
would preſumptuouſly lord it over God's Heritage, and 
who is oftentimes no otherwiſe 1NSPIRED, than by the 
Mammon of this world; to whom our Saviour's remark- 
able declaration ſeems pointedly applicable. Many will 
ſay unto me in that day, Lord! Lord] have we not pro- 
pbeſied in thy name, and in thy name done many wonderful 
works # then will I profeſs unto them, I never knew you, 
depart from me ye that work iniquity.—St. Paul's words 
are theſe, which ſhould ſink deep in the boſoms of thoſe 
who are apt affectedly to value themſelves on ALms- 
GIVING, which has no merit whatſoever, in the ſight of 
God, unaſſociated with other more ſublime and excellent 
virtues. Many men, alas! in this way, fatally deceive 
themſelves, by ereQting in imagination a ſtately fabric of 
ſpiritual deſert, which their very firſt contracted notion of 
God's moral Government, the firſt uncharitable concep- 
tion of their neighbour, will be more than ſufficient to- 
tally to overthrow. —Though I underfland all myſteries, 
ſays the eloquent writer to the CoR1nTHIANS, and all 
knowledge, and though I have all faith, ſo that I could re- 
move mountains, and bave not CHakITY, I am notbing. 
And though 1 beſlow ALL my goods to feed the poor, and 
thaugh I give my body to be burned, and have not Ca a- 
RITY, it profiteth me nothing. CHARIT Y ſuffereth long 


aud is tind,—ChariTyY envicth not—CHARITY vaunteth 


not herſelf —is not puffed up—doth not behave berſelf un- 
feemly—ſeeketh not her own—is not eaſily proviked—think- 


eth na evilm=heareth all things—hopeth all thing —endureth 
| all 
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all things, How juſt and beautiful a deſcription I Our 
Churchmen talk of MysrERIES and Faith : but how 
inſignificant are theſe without CHARITY, if we give cre- 
dit to St. Paut. Yet by their very CREEDs our Eſta- 
bliſhed Clergy Must want this divine Charity, this epi- 
tome of the Chriſtian Character! 


Without this ſupereminent Godlike SOMEWHAT, we 
may hug Creeds to our boſom—faſtidiouſly call upon Jz- 
s̃us CnRIST, Lord! Lord! telling him, in the ſwelling 


_ vanity of our hearts, as a certain petitioner heretofore told 


him, All theſe have we kept from our youth up—we may 
faſt—we may pray—we may give alms of all we poſſeſs— 
we may, regularly as the bell tolls, attend Sermons— 
Sacraments—Fellowſhip-meetings, &c. &c, — Yet ſtill 
be no better than SOUNDING BRA3S, OR A TINKLING 
CYMBAL.—Alas! with our diaries and common: place 
books, ſtuffed with all the above recollected acts of ce- 
Temonial devotion, we may all the while have negleQed 
the weightier matters of the law, judgment and mercy ; 
neglected that upon which all the law hangs, like mate- 
rial nature upon gravity and attraction. To love Gd 
with all our heart, with all our ſoul, and with all our 
flrength : and to love our neighbours as ourſelves ; or to do 


unto ethers what we would they ſhotld do unto us. In 


ſhort, theſe two glorious cardinal Duties, ſententiouſſy 
abridge and {ulfil the whole Law, and illuſtrate, as weli 
as exempliſy St. Pavi's wonderful Triſyllable, Cy a- 
RITY, the magnum totum of Chriſtianity | 


But who is our NEIOGHRBOUR? Jrsus ChRIST has 
amply replied to this queſtion, in the affecting Parable of 


the Samaritan and a certain perfon caſt among thieves : 


he that ſhewed mercy ;, and has commanded us to go and 
ao likewiſe, Ay; but prithee attend to the vain-glorious 
PHARISEE (many modern Phariſees we have) how pom- 
pouſly does he prefer his petition—of boaſts ! os magna 
ſonuns. God, I thank thee, that I am not as other men are, 
or even as this Putlican. I faſt twice in the week. | 
give tytbes of all I peſſeſs.— The haughty hypocritical 
FeooT1sT, it would appear, had a mind to dazzle and 
overpower our Saviour with his importance. But ra- 


which i, bighly efleemed among men, is abamination in ibe 
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fiebt of Cod. — Turn your eye to a more amiable en- 
gaging obje i — the humble ſelf. diſqualified PUBLIeAN, 
Standing afar off, he would not lift up fo much as his eyes 
to Heaven, but ſmote upon his breaſi, ſaying—Gop BE 
MERCIFUL TO ME A SINNER | 


Our Saviour at once pronounces judgment. I fell 
you THis MAN went down to his houſe juſtified rather 
than the other. At the ſame time directly acquainting 
us, That he ſpake this Parable unto CERT AIN, which 
truſled in themſelves that they were righteous, and DE- 
SPISED OTHERS “. The very fin which ſo eaſily beſets 
4s, even at this day; eſpecially our orthodox Believers, 
and old-light PerfeQtioniſts, properly ſo called; who 
wrap up their ſorry ſingle talent in a napkin, and then 
exclaim, Lord ! Lord] have we nat in thy name done man 
wonderful works ? But what ſays our Lord ? Take there- 
fore the talent from him, and give it unto him that bath ter: 
talents, And cafl ye the unprofitable ſervant into outer 
darkneſs, there ſhall be weeping and gnaſhing of teeth. 


"Thoſe with TEN TALENTS, are ſuch as cultivate their 
Reaſon and Underſtanding ; and generouſly expend their 
regards and kind affections upon all around them: on the 
contrary, he with the ONE TALENT, is the moroſe, pee- 
viſh, narrow-ſouled Bigot, who is afraid to exerciſe or 
improve his Reaſon and Underſtanding, leſt the light 
ariſing hence might ſhow him his own littleneſs and de- 
formity ; and who would ſhut out from the kingdom of 
Heaven more than one half of his ſpecies, in order to 
keep clear of contraſts diſgraceful to himſelf, and what 
might render him jealous, even in the boſom of Para- 
diſe. Such people cannot be expoſtulated with too plain- 
ly, or depainted in colours too glowing. In the inlarged 
tenſe our Saviour always conſidered it, they are the avow- 
ed enemies of their kind, the diſturbers of public tranquil- 
lity ; beholding all Chriſtians, without exception, ſub 
uce maligna, not born, bred, and educated in the ſame 
way preciſcly with themſelves; in other words, all that 
have not the ſame parents, . the ſame guardians, 4nd 
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* dee St. Luke, Chap. xviii. Ver. 9, et ſequent, 
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the ſame inſtructors. A little trite teſty proverb, howe- 


ver, is a ſufficient anſwer to all ſuch. QUuoT KHOMINES, 
TOT SENTENTI Z. 


Alas! by our praQtice, as it would appear, we never 
read the NEw TESTAMENT at all; or only juſt read it, 
to deſpiſe it; notwithſtanding the injunction of our Lord 
and Mafter, Ss Axch THE SCRIPTURES: a com- 
mand, like the two firſt and greateſt of all, Love to God, 
and brotherly Love to one another —DISREGARDED., Vox 
clamantis in deſerto, Love, ſays an Apoſtle, is tbe ful- 
filment of the law. He that loveth not, knaweth not God, 
for Gop 1s Love, But the Bigot's God, the God of 
Creeds and Confeſſions, is a God of Hatred and Injuſtice; 
in the imbittered conception of malignity, curſing man- 
kind, for not doing what is impraQicable, and damning 
them everlaſtingly, for impoſſibilities: opus MANUUM 
ILLARUM. —But what ſays our gracious SAVIOUR ? 
am net come to deſtroy mens lives, but to ſave then. 
Judge not, that ye be not judged. For with what judg- 
ment ye judge, ye ſball be judged; and with what mea- 
fure ye mete, it ſball be meaſured to you again. Condemn 
not, and ye ſball not be condemned. Forgive, and ye ſball 
be forgiven, Wo unto you, when all men ſball ſpeak well 
of you : for fo did their fathers to the falſe prophets. Ye 
are they which juſlify yourſelves before men (your Prayer- 
book devotees, and vaunting champions of Church- 
fervice) but God knowetb your hearts. That is, God 
is not to be deceived by the external parade of worſhip, 
however ſolemn, but penetrates, in his judicial ſearch at- 
ter pure virtue, and unaffected holineſs, the deepeſt exte- 
rios of Profeſſion, the thickeſt varniſh of ſyſtem : agree- 
able to the explicit declaration of his own Son. The 
kingdom of God cometh not with obſervation. Retreating 
from the world, inſtead of mixing boldly with it, and 
conſiſting entirely in the regulation and harmony of the 
inward affeQtions; which is Jeſus Chriſt's expreſs intima- 
tion. Bebold ! the kingdom of God is WITHIN vob. 
And behold all things are CLEAN unto you. That is, you 
liave no right whatever to condemn your neighbour, o- 
adjudge any one wicked, but — YOURSELF, For 
foy unte you, that except your righteouſneſs ſhall ex 
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the righteouſneſs of the Scribes and Phariſees (the orthodox 
doQors, and old-light believers, among the Jews) ye /hall 
in NO CASE enter into the kingdom of heaven. Whoſo 
Hall offend (hurt or injure) one of thoſe little ones which be- 
lieve in me; it were better for bim that a mill. ſtane were 
hanged about bis neck, and that he were drowned in the 


depth of the ſea. 


1 The Writer has been at ſome pains to ſet our genuine 
religious obligations, which are Love, Charity, and For- 
—X bearance, in bold and ſtriking lights ; and once more to 
bring our BiBLExs into ſome degree of credit and eſti- 
mation ; bring them out of the ſacrilegious hands of falſe 
Chrifts, falſe Teachers, and falſe Defenders of the Faith, 
who had 1MPRESSED them into the mercenary ſervice 
of their Creeds and Confeſſions —Perhaps, ſome time or 
bother, theſe well-meant endeavours may not be uſeleſs, in 
= effecting conſequences ſo dearly valuable, and ſo ardently 
do be deſired, by all whom Car1sT has made free. 
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Serit arbores alteri que ſeculo preſint. 


24 In fine, no true lover of common Humanity (ſuch as 
= was Jesus CHRrIsT himſelf, who purpoſely came to ſet 
ur free from yokes and burdens grievous to be borne ; of- 
fing us bis own, which is = and light) no Chriſtian 
Philanthropiſt, who loves the whole human race, on ac- 
count of its original, and always attainable ſimilitude to 
= God, whoſe offspring we all are; no liberal, generous, 
ſentimental Reader, who conſiders the ungracious aſpect, 
the unamiable temper of BicoTrY and UNCHARITA- 
BLENESS, with their unavoidable tendency to obſcure, 
enervate, and deface true Religion, THE . RELIGION 
or THE HearT; will, I flatter myſelf, condemn the 
WF Satiriſt for being too ſevere. 


3, 
Ws FEnxa5s quop Læprr, UT 1D QUOD PRODEST, FERAS. 


ON 


Advertiſement. 


Preparing for the Preſs, 


SATIRES on the TIMES. 


CHIEFLY, 


With Regard to the 


MANNERS of the CLERGY. 


Populumque falſis dedocet uti 


Vocibus 


Beware of Fals PROPHETS, which come to you in 
ſheeps clothing ; but inwardly they are ravening 
wolves. Jesus CnRisr. 
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THERE 1S NOTHING FROM WITHOUT A MAN, 
THAT ENTERING INTO HIM, CAN DEFILE 
HIM 3 BUT THE THINGS WHICH COME OUT or 
Ain, THOSE ARE THEY THAT DEFILE THE 
_ MAN. Jesus CHRIST. 


F all the evils that below 

8 From error, pride, and folly flow; 
138 From minds diſturb'd, and thoughts diſeas d, 
5 Conceit in dumps, and whim diſpleas'd ; 
RELICIOuS Evirs are the worſt, 

In Superſtition's cradle nurlt, 

Thoſe ſprung from policies of State, 
Tho' ſometimes violent and great 

Of bold advance, and dreadful form, 
Convulſing kingdoms in the ſtorm 

Soon terminate—new tyrants own'd, 
Where haply greater were enthron'd ; 
The miſchief, the confuſion runs 

But thro? a few ſhort annual ſuns : 
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But ah! the mildeſt, gentleſt Syſtem, 


(Happy for thouſands it had miſt them !) 


That of the meek and lowly Jesus, 


Who came to BLESS, and not to TEAZE us; 
How outrag'd—torn—deform'd—obſcur'd ! 
Which TEN WHOLE CENTURIES have not cur'd! 


PoRTDAveNn, hypochondriac grown, 


From cauſes perfectly well known, 

In active life, and living full, 
Whence men grow ſplenetic and dull; 
Alas! in the fame fad degree, 

Grows a moroſe ſour Devotee ; 
Pride ſpiritual perch'd on his brow, 


STAND BV, I HOLIER AM THAN THOU. 


The PhARISNBES, our BiBLEs ſay, 
Did, like PoxTDAVEN, faſt and pray; 
With vain affectedneſs, like him, 
Look'd woful grave, and ſadly prim ; 
While to a Marriage Feaſt, our LokD, 
Who all pretenſions falſe abhor'd, 

Did, with true ſocial ſoul repair, 
Of wine and chearfulneſs to ſhare. 
Feafting and wine, PoRTDAVEN can 


Reliſh, indeed, like other men; 


But him each of his CAN DR rids, 
His CREED Society forbids. 
Unlike Him he would Maſter call, 


Who ate, drank, and convers'd with all. 


Nay, would promiſcuonfly at dinners, 


Sit down with PUBL1CANs and SINNERS ; 


With JuDas, who betray'd him, walk, 
Recumb, and unreferv'dly talk. 

But Js us did with temp'rance eat, 
Expecting nought but food from meat; 
PoRTDAVEN, better fed than taught, 
Has eating into SYsTEM brought, 
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Which like ALL ſyſtems taught around us, 
Only oppreſs us and confound us. 
PoRTDAVEN then we ſhould not urge 
With Argument, but rather pURGE 3 
His beſt convincer, and rebuke, 

The pothecary, and a PUKE ! 

Yet if of ReasoN aught is left, 

Of Co uo SE NSE not quite bereft, 
PoRTDAVEN, now the faithful ſtrains 
Would kindly work on what remains 
Would call your ſenſes to attend 

To Jesus ChRISH, our common FRIEND , 
Our faith as tinkling cymbals hollow, 

If other pattern &er we follow. 


Graſp then your B1nLE (none more needs) 
So long uſurp'd by baſe-born CrEEDs , 
In modern times but little read, 
So MANY Bibles in its ſtead ! 
Be not aſham'd to prize that Book, 
To which for life all nations look. 
Gob, ſure, in credit's not below 
A Biſhop's pall, or Pope's big toe.— 
Spread it before you, read it o'er, 
And know—what you ne'er knew before; 
None it excludes, not one, PoRTDAVEN, 
But Heav'n's ExcLUs10NERS, from Heaven. 


Your Saviour's words and acts peruſe, 
Still to inſtruct you, not amuſe; 
In each Ev anGEL1sT"'s fair ſample, 
His Precepts, Leſſons, and Example. 
No harſh diſtinction he pretends 
Between his true, and trait'rous friends. 
Let wheat and tares together grow, 
Gop only reaps, tho" mortals ſow. 
9AMARITANS themſelves, who bow'd 
To idols vain, to falſe Gods vow'd, 

. Familiarly 
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Familiarly ſhar'd his diſcourſe, 

At once confeſs'd and felt its force. 
Happy for J=svs, in this mood 

(His beſt belov'd) of doing good; 
With mercy's kindeſt, gentleſt call, 
Of ſeeking and of ſaving all; 

He met with no begrimm'd PoRTDAVEx, 
To teach him other views of Heaven; 
Convincing him——by ſharp rebuke, 
His methods all were wrong he took ; 
Leaving the ſkies, that he forgot 

His FaTHER's will, or minded not. 
How could he elſe ſuch truths indite ! 
My yoke 1s eaſy, burden light. 

H ho would find reſt, like me muſt do, 
For I am meek and lowly too. 

Not to the Righteous I am ſent, 

But to call Sinners to repent. 

H ho my Diſcip/e true would be, 

Muſt take his Croſs and follow me. 

If I your Maſter think it meet 

Humbly to ſtoop and waſh your feet ; 

So ought you all, like friends and brothers, 
To waſh diſcreetly one another's. 

Pull out the BEAM of your own eye, h 
Fer you your neighbour's MoTE eſpy. 

Many on me fhail, Lord! Lord! call, 

FW ho ſhall be unacknowledged all. 

Not thoſe that 8av, but bo my will, 

Are my belov'd Diſciples ſtill. 

All other precepts This above, 

Your neighbour as yourſelf till love. 
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How excellent, how juſt theſe rules ! 
From Heav'n they come, and not the Schools; 
Hence are deſpis'd, alas! too plain, 
For creed-learn'd ſyſtematic brain ! 
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For ſaints profeſs'd, who like PoRTD AVEN, 
Would/ grope thro' myſteries to Heaven ; 
Thro' bogs and miſts would plod their way, 
Tho! ev'ry ſtep they go aſtray ; 

Rather than bend the brow of pride, 

With ſimple Common SENnsE their guide! 
By her conducted who would walk, 

With her who condeſcend to talk, 

Who equal ſmiles, and equal frowns, 

On learn'd, unlearn'd, on kings and clowns ? 
What, quit ſuch Comp'ny as PoRTDAVEN, 
With beggars, clowns, to go to Heaven ! 


But CAN Don ſhall eſpouſe your part, 
We do not criminate your heart ; 
Your ſtomach is in fault, from whence 
Groſs crudities obſcure the ſenſe ; 
Your underſtanding cloud, your wits 
Plunge heels o'er head in vapoury fits. 
If poor PoRTDA%EN ſaint-like drivils, 
Blame not the man, but he blue devils. 
His indigeſtion is the cauſe, 
And ever will, and ever was, 
Of all his piety miſtaken, 
His ATHANASIAN zeal unſhaken. 
The fumes of meals not half digeſted, 
(His paunch with too much work moleſted) 
The exhalations that ferment 
In gaſtric region, without vent, 


Thy upward to the brain, and form 


The myſtic's trance, the bigot's ſtorm; 
In which the helm poor Rx ason quits, 
And Prupence on a wreck'd plank fits, 
Wringing her hands, to ſee below 
CanDok's and CHARIT 's o'erthrow ; 
Daſh'd helpleſs, with redoubled ſhocks, 
On SUpPERSTITION's ſhoals and rocks! 
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There UN DERSHAN DING daſh'd before, 
Her voice angelic heard no more ! 
And Common Sense, laſh'd to the maſt, 
Of all our friends, the beſt and laſt ! 
Tide-toſt mementos on the ſhore, 

That Cn aos is return'd once more | 


Le: Ob/ervation's eye elance 
To view the world with faithful glance, 
The theologic world, and ſee 
How mortals sw EAR to diſagree ; 
Swear to believe, at fourſcore years, 
What Truth at twenty-one appears; 
Swear, with the malice of a foe, 
They ne'er ſhall wiſer, better grow! 


Vinruk and WIS pon, hand in hand, 
Are the ſole SA viouRs of our land. 
Who lack theſe twain, can ne'er amend, 
Howe'er vain PHARISEEs pretend. 
And all muſt lack, who meanly ſwear 
The HtERARCHT's vile mark to bear. 
Worſe than the mark of Cain, who flew 
His brother: — they are murd'rers too, 
Their REA SON ſmite, felo's de ſe, 
Ev'n in the holy face of day, 
At PRIRESTCRAP T's altar offer d; then, 
Set up for Oracles of men; 
Quite orthodox in trick and fraud, 
By nothing but their CRAFT o'eraw'd ; 
Their BIBLES, only fit for Gos, 
Left us a prey to worms, and moths ! 


Yes, like thoſe Oracles of old, 
Bcliev'd ſtill—when untruths they told; 
Like /unle/s dials, elſe, they prove, 
Stand uſeleſs ſtill, when they ſhould move. 
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Still worſe (if worſe can really be, 

Than oaths, in future Nor to ſee) 
Subſcribe their names to ſcold each other, 
Revile and cenſure one another. 

Their names as pledges left behind them, 
Left unbelievers might not mind them; 
Or envy them, perhaps, the uſe 

Of pious orthodox abule ! 

Cuurcnu PATENTS hence, to vend about 
Their nick-name noſtrums, they take out; 
Like quacks, who ſell perfumes and lotions, 
Their fœtid oils, and ſtinking potions, 
Like mountebanks they likewiſe ſtrive, 
Their fame from StcRETs to derive ; 
From technic terms, and ſenſeleſs jargon, 
To make a ſurer better bargain ; 

While children and old women ſtare, 
With mouths wide op'd to ſwallow air. 
Cyurcuy CHARLATANS, as well as thoſe 
That apozems and pills compoſe, 

Deal in conunDRUMs—thetr ſolutions, 
Loſt ſenſes, and broke conſtitutions. 


Is this ReL1G10N, pure and bright? 
No, but rank Witchcraft's ſpells by night! 
RELIG1ON, as to angels known? 
No, Sig vIL's leaves to rude winds thrown ! 
ReLicion, gracious, mild, kind, civil? 
No, the Religion of a Devil ! 
Reticion, as by Jesus taught, 
With plainneſs, clearneſs, goodneſs fraught ? 
No, ſuch as Stmon Macs felt it, 
When he for money would have dealt it! 
The higheſt bidder moſt ſecure, 
To make his bargain good and ſure. 
Modern ESTABLISHMENTS quite like, 
duch bargains they by LtvixGs ſtrike ; 
From vicarage and Preben1's ſtall, 
To palace PAINS: © : 
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The higher, richer, ſtill the Living, 9 
They ſtronger proofs of ſoundneſs giving; 6 
Soundneſs—of bottom to the CyuRcn, 
Never to leave her in the lurch; 

That is (till Death ſends out his ſcythes) 
Refign their perquiſites and 11thes. 

Hence all that dread an oath, their wiſh is 
They ne'er ſhall taſte the loaves and fiſhes ; 
Never with them aſſertors be, 

That black is white, and ont Is THREE. 
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1 Yet our dear SAVIouR, when he made 
Feeding his choice, but not a TRADE ; | 
[1 His loaves and fiſhes gave as food 
To the whole countleſs multitude. 
= No coRPoRAaTION-0ATHS he claim'd, 
# None from his feaſt ſecluded nam'd. 

if Gueſts of compaſſion, not of blame, 
All welcome, whenceſoe' er they came 
Ev'n at a future banquet ſpread, 3 
When inſufficient gueſts he had, We 
His ſervants haften'd to call in, 12 
All whom their courteſy could win. 7 
Nay, on a ſurer courſe they fell, 
Not to intreat them, but compel ; 
Leſt at his table any ſeat 
Left vacant, aught left incompleat ; 3 
The poor the lame the blind — dear Log p, 
Thy ſervants ill with thee accord! 
Few without tickets, oaths, and teſts, 1 
Like badges on FREE MasoN's breaſts, 4 
Tho' nought but Charity diſables, | 
Can find admittance to THEIR tables ! 
Not fo with THEE, no Creeds between, 
Thy choiceſt gueſts wR ALL had been 


Bluſh, bluſh, EsTanLiisHMeNT, to ſee 
Thy SavicuR quite revers'd in thee ! 


Bluſh, 


% 
2 4 
+ 1 
* 4 
Fa 4 
* 
1 
1 0 
5 
J 11 
bz 
- N 
ks * 
% * 
5 4 N 
u 
— * 
x 4 
1 
o * : 
e * 
0 
n 


19 


Bluſh, if a ſenſe of bluſhing can, 
O'ertake a ſet of perjur'd men; 

Men, who ev'n blaſphemouſly boaſt 

Of TrapinG in the Hou GrosT ; 
Selling their Characters for gold, 

A Simon Macs each, when ſold: 
Swearing, to gain belief the faſter, 

To act unlike their LoRD and MASTER; 
Whoſe BLESSED KINGDOM, he declar'd, 
Was vor this world's proud honours ſhar'd; 
But the REVERSE Of pomp and ſhow, 
Which MEN ſo highly prize below. 

Who charg'd His Followers Nor to ſwear, 
All terms, but YEA and Nay, forbear. 
Freely, as they receiv'd, to give, 

Sole requiſites—BELIEVE and live !— 
Bluſh, bluſh, Eſtabliſhment ! all theſe 
You practiſe only—wHEN YOU PLEASE, 
No wonder, from the BisLe fled, 
Mankind are variouſly led, 

As humour, fancy, int'reſt, chance, 
Them on their wires like pupPpETs dance; 
As education, place and time, 

With rolLx's bell may caſual chime : 
Common one act to every kind, 

To leave the Sc RIH URESͤ far behind; 
Creeds are but ſhadows dark projected, 
Like thoſe from barren rocks reflected. 


Declare then, which is right? which wrong 


All never, no PeRsv ason long. 
Whoe'er would partially condemn 
Others, for diff'ring but from them, 
In uneſlential points, which lie 

But open to the captions eye; 

Muſt ever err: our Sa vioux's call 
k bleſſings offer'd free to all, 
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Without exception; GenTiLe, Jew, | 5 
Me not in preference to you; 1 
Nor you to thouſands, Church- pride eyes, | 
Haply, with ſaucy ſcornful eyes. 
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Who local vile diſtinctions make, 
More on them than their MAK ER take; 
Whoſe rains and dews promiſcuous fall, 
Whoſe ſunſhine ſheds its beams on all. 
Nought claim'd from us (till we rebel) 
But loving God, and living well; 
Simply believing JesUs came, 

Not in his own, but FarHER's name; 
Came, all mere ritual forms to wave, = 
Not to condemn mankind, but /ave, = 
Who went about ſtill doing good, 
Mercy his happy darling mood. 
Acliaus his Million prov'd divine, 6 
Can only prove your ſaith and mine. ( 
G9 and do likewiſe, his command, _ 
By which we all muſt fall or ſtand, _ ' 
Hard requiſites we grant indeed, __ -/ 
Compar'd to ſigning a meer Creed, \ 
For which we need but pen and ink, 
Never to feel, and never think. 
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o think and feel, the greateſt foes Ss 7 
To Creeds, that ever yet aroſe ; P 
By which, in Gop's good time and way, = NH 


As ſpreads wide intellectual day, 
Omnipotent together grown, 

They totally ſhall be o'erthrown,— 
Eclipſes in our CHRISTIAN SUN, 

That muſt their dark'ning periods run; 
Then yield, abſorb'd in endleſs night, 
To never, never fading light! 

Thus they but meet their ſentence fit, 
Sunk in Diſhonour's loweſt pit; 
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Their pedeſtals of human pride, 
Mould'ring in ruins at their fide ! 
IpoLs, long worſhipp'd in the place 
"nn Of Gop's own Book of truth and grace, 
EX Tur ScrieTuREs, clear and plain to all, 
Not down zo falſe gods prone to fall! 


{ A Were CREEDs with harſh reſtrictions fraught, 
Alike on pleaſure, as on thought; 
Were they as likely to prevent 


Our flow of wealth, as ſentiment ; 

Too curb ambition, as the tongue, 

Curb Obloquy, as Conſcience ſtung ; 
KReſtrain, PoRkTDAVEN, our falſe pride, 

That would friends part, and ſtates divide ; 

Burſt all our ſocial bonds aſunder, 

With lightning's blaſt, and cruſh of thunder; 

Our paſſions, appetites reſtrain, 

Of which all wiſe men mot complain: 

Not one in thouſands would incline 

The ſcrolls impertinent to ſign ; 

| As ſoon, if put to general vote, 

Would men clap razors to their throat. 


Had Creeds been thus prepoſtrous fram'd, 

= Tho' by an angel under-nam'd ; 
Poor ATHAaNasus long ago 

Had met his fate, his mortal blow; 
The Hizragcuy, with dread alarms, 
Had inſtantly been up in arms ; 
Cry'd down theſe banes of human kind, 
Theſe hell-forg'd padlocks on the mind. 
Howe'er our PAPER-sALN s faſt bound, 
Like malefactors to the ground, 
In theory, they, in practice free, 
Fange (but not guiltleſs) like the bee; 
= On Pleaſure's ocean, to and fro, 
3 O Juſt as the Senſes' ſtrong winds blow, 


From 
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From joy to joy, deep-dipping, roam, 
Never, but with themſelves, ff rom home. 


In dungeon darkneſs (yet unſhock'd) 
By Superſtition” s ſtrong bolts lock'd ; 
Lock'd up in myſteries profound, 

In ſenſeleſs labyrinths of ſound ; 

Scarce can our myſtics all the while 
Diſpoſe their holy lips to ſmile: 

But take them hence, and you will find 
Our ſamts the archeſt of mankind ; 


Loquacious, frolicſome, and gay, 


As any ſtripling lad at play; 
As prone to paſtime, trifling, folly, 


As any wag, or toper jolly, 


How ſhall we reconcile theſe two, 
To critical or moral view ? 
Not eaſily we grant, but then, 
Quite ſo—— 70 the chief ends of men, 
Parade, wealth, pow'r, convenience, eaſe, 
Not what we ovght, but what we pleaſe. 
Tho' CRER DS forbid to feel. and think, 
Extend they not to meat and drink 
Happy, for Charchmen, who excel 
In eating, that is, LIVING well. 
Creeds hence themſelves in being keep, 
Creed- makers thus their ſenſes ſteep, 
(But chiefly Common SE NSE, the foe 
Of all Enormities below) 
In /enſual cheer ; to which ſucceeds, 
That dulneſs which no mending needs, 
That ferment foul of mtellect, 


By nought but Truth and Femp' rance Checkt ; ; 


That perfect apathy to all 

Changes, at REFORMATION'S call; 
Saturnian heavineſs, to riſe 

On Re ASOx's broad wing to the ſkies; 


LIE 


"> h a , N * 12 | 
X WW. 3 4 7 = * * * * 
cr reer Fr ² M LSE a *- 4. 


n 


4 N ? g A * P 8 | — j . * 
8 A * * » * N 7 7 = * « * 9 7 * us - S 8 
- TOE CARATS ORR GR WV „ % LSE tr 3. © on 


of F 


On UNDERSTANDING's chariot ſped, 
Left dormitories to the dead. 


Hence Br1coTRY and EATIxd ſtand, 
The ſolid pillars of our land, 
With magic feſtoons richly wav'd, 
And deep with hierogiyphs ingrav'd. 
If one yield, both together fink, 
Voluptu'ries but ſeldom think, 
(And Thinking is the mine below 
Which, ſpringing, burſts their overthrow) 
Unleſs, with truly Chriſtian zeal, 
To cater for a future meal ; 
Support the honour of our Creeds, 
Which he ſupports beſt who beſt feeds. 
Moſt of our pious whims and notions, 
Our ſecond fights, and ſham devotions, 
By which we ope and ſhut the ſkies, 
From our mere temp'raments ariſe ; 
The plaſtic body's preſent mood, 
As ton'd by exerciſe and food. 
When narrow education joins 
(Like double heads on ſpurious coins) 
A conſtitution foully cramm'd, 
Forthwith all but ourſelves are damn'd ; 
For none, we charity confeſs, 
That fit not at our luſcious meſs ; 
The ſame dead ſenſeleſs walls frequent not, 
To mutter forms, ah ! to repent not! 


In perfect health, the Sour. ſerene, 
Views ev'ry object, ev'ry ſcene ; 
JudcMENT's horiſon clear pervades, 
Seduc'd by no falſe lights or ſhades. 
But when, with /edentary load, 

The ſolids ſtuff' d, the bile o'erflow'd 
With acrid unconcocted humours, 
The food of fevers, and of tumours; 


Her 
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Her fleſhly windows up half ſhut, 
The Sour juſt peeps out of her hut; 
Sees nought diſtinct, but in a fog, 

Or plung'd in Mys rER 's deep bog: 
All objects crooked, ſquinting, yellow'd, 
Abſurd with more abſurd ſtill fellow'd ; 
Chimeras, reveries, conceits, 

Which o'er and o'er ſhe fond repeats ; 
Until, from worſe to worſe dire toſt, 

At once her wits and ſenſes loſt, 

Quite impious grown, from ſimply odd, 
She fathers all upon her Gop. 

To Ixs PIR ATIOx's ſole account, 

Would place her frenzy's whole amount. 
Tack to the BIBLER her exceſſes, 

Tricks holy, and ſaint- like fineſſes. 
Sitting in ATHANASIAN CHAIR, 
(Many a LyinG Pop; fits there) 

Should any doubt our high commands, 
The chartal idols of our hands; 

Inſtant, to be with ſaints in vogue, 


We dub them worſe than FitELDiNG's rogue. 


As we lack faggots, now, and flames, 
Wecurſe, upbraid, and call them names ; 
Avoid their comp'ny, ieſt we ſhould, 
Be—half as virtuous, half as good. 


Nor here, alas! are we ſuffic'd, 
Howe'er beſeech'd, howe'er advis'd. 
We ſtep o'er Decency's laſt line, 

And ſport with MajesTy Drvine. 
Grown quite outragious in our plan, 
Would InFin1TE graſp in a ſpan! 
Boundleſs OMnisc1ENCE would reſtrain 
Within the ſhallows of our brain! 
OMNIPOTENCE Would turn to ſcorn, 


Arm'd with the point of ſnail's ſtretch'd horn! 


Invis1BILETY would trace, 
As we in mirrors ſhould a face! 


UB1qQuiTY, 
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UzrquiTy, like grafts, tranſlate, 
Thro' ev'ry change of place, and ſtate! 
In one word, baniſh Gop from Heaven, 
(Thy guilt unweetingly PoxTDAVEN) 
Who clothes the Univerſe and feeds, 
To fit in effigy in Creeds ! 
Put nice together to a fraction, 
To ſtand men's critical inſpection ! 


N Made up of letters, words, and ſounds, 


To take from Church to Church his rounds; 
Mumbled and paw'd, by tongues and fingers, 
Readers of blunder, blund'ring fingers! - 
So eſtimable not by half, 

As brazen ſerpent, golden calf, 

Inſomuch as theſe metals better 

Than paper rags, and lamp-black letter ! 
Strange likeneſs of our MAKER Gop, 

As vile, as infamouſly odd ; 

As THAT of carv'd work, paſte, or paint, 
Hoſt, crucifix, or Popiſh faint ; 

Strongly in DEc ALOGUE forbid, 

Howe'er gloſs'd o'er, in drapery hid! 


More Gods than one there cannot be, 
Three or in one, or one in three; 
Whatever logic terms you bring, 
Nothing to prove, or ev'ry thing. 
Alike you Common Senſe abuſe, 
Whether you Subſtance, Perſon uſe; 
Render our Underſtanding blind, 
The mental-ſun of human kind; 
Reaſon into a ſtupor throw, 
The voice of Gop in man below: 
All juſt Analogy reverſe, 
And Gop's firſt Attributes aſperſe ; 
Truth, Wiſdom, Knowledge, diſarrange, 
And men to ſpeechleſs ſtatues change; 
| Senſo- 


33 ner oe M7 - 322322 — * — r * * | ? . * . 
— . Mo SD ⅛ ⅛ -ůùmͤd KK 


- IF 
8 


"RR 


| 
I 
, 


_— yo_RrT rr re Re 


# uh 
Senſeleſs automatons, that ſpeak, | 
As ſprings inſpire, or reed-pipes ſqueak, 


Not ſo—tho” faſhion'd of the ſod, 
Man is the image of his Gop ; 
In whom a Spirit lodgeth well, 
All below angels to excel. 1 
By thee inſpir'd, AlMICHTYI—thine 
The caſket and the gem divine. 


By things thy ſov'reign hands have made, 


Are things inviſible diſplay'd. 
ReasoN is the ſole judge of he, 
And theſe too Reaſon may diſcloſe, 
So as to give a full aſſent 

From knowledge, error to prevent. 
But this our Reaſon ne'er can do, 
Unleſs ſhe firſt perceives them true; 
And true they never ſure can be, 
Till they with Common Senſe agree. 
If Common Sen/e they quite o'erthrow, 
We have no ſtandard elſe to know, 
Whether from Gop alone they came, 
Or from a D Mo in his name. 


This from Analogy we learn, 
Scripture thus warns us to diſcern, 
That nothing our belief ſhould win, 
Till we can fitneſs trace therein. 

If none is found, when we inſpect, 
Our duty then is to reject. 

Our Mak ER loves to be well known, 
For this all helps our way has thrown ; 
Nought but our want of pains reprov'd, 
The better known, the more belov'd ; 
In ſpight of all that bigots ſay, 

To damp us, and impede our way. 


Church Myſteries, we would define, 
But firſt rate Miracles divine, | 


Which 
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Which men are imply to believe, 
Believing them, 1s to conceive. 

The ſame degree of pow'r all had, 

That rais'd up Laz'rus from the dead. 
Who would of Laz'rus rais'd diſpute ? 
The fact admitting, we are mute. 
Thus, touching all belide we meet, 
We ſhould be filent and diſcreet ; 

Our Sav1ouR's birth, death, burial own, 
As obvious miracles alone; 

His reſurrection and aſcent, 

Acts of ALMmIGaTy Pow'r but meant; 
Like that (men view'd with naked eyes) 
Which bore Elijah to the ſkies. 

We own a diff 'rence in degree, 

Not quite unorthodox to be; 

Own ev'ry thing to CHRIST apply'd, 
Pre-eminent o'er all beſide ; 

O'er pain, o'er death, o'er fin victorious, 
Superlatively great and glorious ! 


Your eye if finzle (heart upright) 
Your body ſhall be full of light; 
Double (ah ! why not this remarkleſs“) 
Your body ſhall be full of darkneſs. 
This to the preſent caſe applies, 

A word in ſeaſon to the wiſe. 
Deſigning men in myſteries trade, 
Their Creeds its implements are made. 
Their element is darkneſs, light 
Would but expoſe them to our ſight ; 
Leaving them nothing to inherit, 

But ſimple honeſty and merit. 

But theſe poſſeſſing, they muſt yield 
To Common Senſe, the conquering field; 
Reſign their grandeur, and dominion, 
Their deſpotiſm o'er opinion ; 


Their 
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Their bold encroachments on mankind, 
Their wicked triumphs o'er the mind; 
Their oaths, ſubſcriptions, Creeds and teſts, 
On which Salvation modern reſts, 

As on the clouds together preſt, 

Heav'n's glorious luminaries 7e/t ; 
Infallibility below 

Upon his Holineſs's toe : 

Right firm ſupports, till winds riſe dread, 
Till ſweat and filth that toe o'erſpread. 


Of theſe deſpoil'd (alas! the thought 
Is worſe than with extinction fraught) 
Our Rev'rend Churchmen ſhould become, 
Dome chariot-fall'n, unmitred ſome, 
(Nothing, than virtue, taſted ſweeter) 
Mere men of God, like Paul or PETER, 
A horrid lapſe, a dreadful change, 

A new-birth to their natures ſtrange ! 


| No wonder Creeds and Churchmen ty'd, 
; By ev'ry bond of art and pride, 

4 The Pope and Mammon not ty'd faſter, 
| Or galley-ſlave to his hard maſter. 

1 Like meteors, in dark ſtormy weather, 
= They live, and they muſt die together. 
1 All can conceive how grimly faſt 

| Is lath'd the failor to his maſt; 

How cleaves the miſer to his treaſure, 
Pleaſure's each vot'ry to his pleaſure : 
Such you, PoRTDAVEN, pride to own 
Such ties to myſteries unknown; 

That may be either falſe, or true, 

For aught that now appears to you; 

The precepts of our Lord and MasSsTER, 
Or PlATo, or of Z0ROASTER. 

vince COMMON SENSE can but decide, 


And Common Senſe you ſtill deride ; 


"This 
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(Thus moles beneath the ground all run, 
And owls, to ſee beſt, quit the fun) 

No other teſt remains below, 

By which preciſely we may know 

Save that fallacious hidden light, 

The viſionary's ſecond fight. 

But we have it in high command, 

Our lights on eminence ſhould fland ; 

Not to ſhine all around forbid, 

Beneath a bed or buſhel hid. 


Sublime enlight'ner of mankind, 
Diſpenſing light ev'n to the blind ! 
But modern blind-men will not ſee, 
But would approach by darkneſs thee ! 
Conceits for thy plain doctrines teach, 
As Heav'n within a conjurer's reach ! 


Alas! alas! we every day, 
By barb'rous terms are led aſtray ! 
Dark phraſes, modes of ſpeech occult ! 
Mere plodding error's blind reſult ! 
Mere ſounds, and accents, without ſenſe, 
That on our ears ſtrike quite immenſe, 
Which, when we ſtrictly analyze, 
Are downright echoes in diſguiſe ; 
Like thoſe of bells, and water-falls, 
Reverberated from dead walls ; 
BABEL's confuſion not more great, 
By Heav'N inflicted as a fate. 
The flouriſhes of conjurer's ſpell, 
When witchcraft would charm fouls from hell. 
The tricks of magic, to inſnare us, | 
And for pickt pockets to prepare us. 
Abracadabra of the ſchools, 
The bigot's rant, and rhyme of fools. 


Remove 
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Remove theſe hieroglyphic props, 

The ſhadowy fabric inſtant drops, 

Like dreamer's morning light's deriſion, 
* The baſeleſs fabric of a viſion.” 
Behold, the mighty pillars lean, 

Artiſts did everlaſting mean 

The build of ages, to the ground 

Falls proſtrate, no one mourner found ; 
Save SUPERSTITION, weeping fad, 
And BicoTRy, run ſtaring mad, 

To ſee their all in ruins lie, 

The gaze and ſcorn of every eye; 
Juſtly themſelves eſteem'd, Por TD a ven, 
Outcaſts alike of Earth and Heaven 


| Fre 

Thou man of truth, thou man of God, WI 
O CARE RE! light lie thy ſacred ſod, To 
That covers thee from mortal eye, Fal. 
But ſent thy ſpirit to the ſky; Uni 
Borne on E1.1jAan's car of flame, Wit 
Thy mantle left, thy mortal frame ! Rob 
Thrice happy they, whoe'er they be, As \ 
Who ſhall again converſe with thee ! = HH: 
Before the footſtool of the throne, Not 
Be known to thee, by thee made known ! = | 
le 

Is there a higher place, PoxTDAVvEN, Sittir 
A more diſtinguiſh'd ſeat in Heaven, Wir 


For thoſe, in love of humankind, 

Who ſtretch our views, inlarge our mind ; 
Chaſe darkneſs from the mental ſight, 

To view our MAKER's image bright; 
Not thro” the falſe priſms of the brain, 
Where objects quite deform'd remain ; 
But in man's nobler better part, 


The faithful mirror of the heart: 
That 
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That place, that ſeat, by right divine, 
O CLaRKE, illuſtrious CLARKE, is thine. 


Who broke the ſpell of ages, broke 
EsTABLISHMENT'S inglorious yoke ; 
Scatter'd dark SysTEM's midnight clouds, 
Vile veil, which Gop from mortals ſhrouds ; 
ReasoN's horiſon left quite clear, 

Each Briton's BIBLE doubly dear: 

He, RerokRMaAT10N's darling ſon, 
Claims Immortality well won ; 

Muſt on a Saviour's boſom reſt, 

In glory not to be expreſs'd ! 

His FaTHER's majeſty, that ſeem'd 
Quite loſt, from outrage he redeem'd; 
From wicked hands of wicked men, 
Who worſhipp'd—their own ink and pen: 
ToCarisT, a meagre, poor return, 
Falſe incenſe at his ſhrine to burn ! 
Unmaking him, by making God, 

With zeal as criminal, as odd! 

Robbing the Fa THER, LoRD oF ALL, 
As we rob PETER, to pay PAUL. 

He (form'd of ſyllables and letters) 

Not chain'd to Creeds by paper fetters; 
But on ETERNAL THRONE, all good, 
All great, wrapt in INFINITUDE ; 
Sitting, the ſceptre to extend, 
WiTHoOUT BEGINNING, WITHOUT END! 


CLARKE uniformly ſtill poſſeſs'd 
Tzurn's only certain holy teſt, 
VIRTVOUS SELF-DENIAL, which 
Contemn'd the trade of growing rich ; 
Superior to the baits of pelf, 
Rich and contented in himſelf. 
Superior to the charms of Senſe, 


Purchas'd at Sentiment's expence; 
Which 
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Which to accept, and to enjoy, 
Men muſt their moral nerve deſtroy; 
That conſciouſneſs of right and wrong, 
In minds pre-eminent how ſtrong! 
That chaſte correctneſs of defire, 
Few make their own, tho” all admire ; 
That honourable flow of Thought, 
Among ten thouſand vainly ſought ; 
That tender feel of duty, found 
Only on Apoſtolic ground. 


A mitre glitter'd in his eyes, 
Merely that he might it deſpiſe. 
Show me the man that could withſtand 
An offer'd MIT RE in his hand, 
On him ſolicitouſſy preſs d, 
In royal courteſy too dreſs'd ; 
Show me that prodigy below, 
| Where prodigies ev'n greateſt grow; 
Show me that bleſſed man, PoR TDA YEN, 
Sure he came from, and went to Heaven ? Fe 
Sure all he ſaid, and all he thought, 
From Heaven was n/piratton caught. 
Next to my soul, my BIBLE, he 
My friend, my counfellor ſhall be. 


& 

Error and falſho:d ne'er can dwell, 
Where VI TVk aims ftill to excel; 
Where lives (more poignant ev'ry hour) 
The ſcorn of honours, wealth, and pow'r. 
This is FRUTH's genuine ſtamp alone, 
Which renders it to angels known; 
Gives it its currency divine, 

Solidity, as well as ſhine : 
Elſe, counterfeits to be ſuſpected, 
As worſe than ſpurious coin detected. 


Men in AMB1TION's vortex toſt, 

Their anchor and their compaſs loſt ; 

Full in TeMPTATION's focus plac'd, 

Thro' all falſe colours objects trac'd, 

Too dazzling, without VirTue's ſcreen, 

With ſteady viſion to be (een : 

Men fo unlike what Gop has made them, 

With no celeſtial light to aid them, 

Can ne'er conceive of TRuTH aright, 

As wrong the medium, wrong the fight. 

Beſide, their PAss loxs falfly try'd 

Between whim, vanity, and pride; 

Their taſte for pleaſure, love of ſhow, 

Men have not time themſelves to know : 

And knowing not themfelves, in vain 

Would TzxuTH explore, or TRUTH explain. 
Self knowledge is TruUTH's golden key, = 

Neither conceal'd from you nor me ; 

Provided you and I unſold, | 1 

For titles vain, for venal gold; | 1 

Single the eye, the honeſt mind 

To virtue from pure love inclin'd. 7 

Virtue, is TRuUTH's bright ſubſtance, ſeen 

With no fallacious lights between. 5 

Virtuous, from ſentiment, to be, 8 
It Txu r infallibly to ſee, N 

Men elſe, clouds o'er them rapid blown, 

For ſubſtances, catch ſhades alone. 


Who cannot once himſelf pexy, \ 
In things external to the eye 
Interiorly can ne'er be right, 
His boſom feel, his mental ſight. 
Tho' in much talk himſelf he prides, 
He ne'er can tell where Tx TH reſides ; 
Save negatively, well expreſs'd, 
By finger pointed to his breaſt. 

D 2 Impoſ- 
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Impoſſible - no golden mines 
Are found where the gay tulip ſhmes ; 
Jonquilles, of ſplendid various blow, 
Where native weeds and thiſtles grow. 


God never truſts nis Truth to thoſe, 
Whoſe worldly ſenſual cup o'erflows ; 
Too high whoſe outward fortunes ſwell, 
In humbler virtues to excel. 

Such would but traffie, in vile mood, 
With pearls of ſo high magnitude; 
As for a rochet, or a ſtall, 

Stocks ſacerdotal riſe and fall. 

Our prieſts, of modern times, agree 
Purchas'd and purchaſers to be. 
They at Ambition's footſtool lay 
Their BiBLEs, like a ſtake at play; 
The ſtrongeſt, boldeſt pLAYER ſure 
The prize Olympic to ſecure. 

Such in Eſtabliſhments we find it, 
They DEAL in Truth, elſe ne'er would mind it. 


How poor is our exchange] we buy 
The earth in purchaſe for the ſky ! 
For Immortality, of Time 
The unſubſtantial, unſublime ! 
The ſmiles of Patrons laviſh'd down, 
Nothing ſo empty—but their frown ! 
While Conſcience ah is ſhipwreck'd ſeen, 
Where many a Conſcience wreck'd has been, 
On PLEeasuRE's fatal faithleſs ſhoals, 
The common Siren plunge of Souls! 
By fair appearances beguil'd, 
— No foe &'er tempted, till he ſmil'd 
How wretched the reſult of fin ! 
A calm without, a ſtorm within! 
For Vi«TVE feidom is debarr'd 
1:v'n in this Life of her reward. 
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ReLticlon, ſimply left to ſhine, 
Is Virtue dreſt in form divine. 


TruTH's not a ſudden flaſh of fire, 
Carried along electric wire, 
Which artiſt's heated globes prepare, 
Soon loſt in circumambient air; 
But that ſerene and ſteady light, 
Emitted from the queen of night: 
No coruſcations keenly fierce, 
That overpow'r us while they pierce ; 
But gentle, lambent, mild, and true, 
Frem which we ne'er would turn our view, 
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Had Paul himſelf, inſpired Pavur, 
Laſt favour'd of the heav'nly call, 
Been like what are our Bis Hops now, 
Of haughty mien, and lordly brow ; 
So great, ſo mighty, and fo high, 
Poor folks afraid to lift their eye ; 

Had the Ev anNGEL1sTs ſuch been, 
Pageant almoſt as Princes ſeen ; 

Vainly had Jesvs bled and dy'd, 
Pard'ning a convict at his fide, 
REDEMPTION had alas been vain, 
Mankind ſtill dragg'd by Pagan chain 
For who had liſten'd to their tale, 

O'er truth eſtabliſh'd to prevail, 
Themſelves ſo unlike what they taught, 
Each to impugn the other brought; 
Giving each other broad, 7he lie, 

Earth to deceive, blaſpheme the ſky ! 
Their Sa vioun's precepts, all divine, 
Thrown like a maſh of draff to ſwine. 


Our modern Prieſts reverſe, PoxTDAveN, 
Anceſtrel Miniſters of Heaven 
And 
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And truth revers'd deſerves a name 

We ſhall omit, to ſave our ſhame. 

Our hodiernal Churchmen live, 

Satires upon the text they give. 

Leſt Sin original might lack 

Exempli gratia's at its back; 

They, of devices ſtill beginners, 
Commence themſelves the greateſt ſinners. 
Superior to no one temptation, 

That rules and ruins half the nation. 

As fond of ſplendid flippant trifling, 
Time of its choiceſt treaſures rifling ; 

As fond of Faſhion's tinfel daſh, 

Mere ſons of vapouring and flaſh ; 

As fond of levity and airs, 

As link'd to ſecular affairs, 

(Where the profane the ſacred robs) 

To bargains, agencies, and jobs, 

As any Laic of the land, 

With loud voice, and rapacious hand: 
Aught elſe they ſcarcely deem worth heeding, 
Except fam'd Man'MeTs hcav'n—good feeding. 


Granted—each really very pious, 
When—no temptation meets him joyous ; 
When Sunday calls him to his Creed, 

A faint in words, if not in deed ; 

In mutt'ring o'er his logic blunders, 

(Of which he ATHanas1vs plunders) 
The ſaint's, but not his MaxeR's praiſes, 
As parrots mutter o'er their phraſes. 


Soon as the Cyurcn's ſervice o'er, 
Wiſe, learn'd, and knowing—as before, 
Homeward he hies, quite tir'd with thinking, 
To practiſe—eating and good drinking: 
His theory on good works thus fixt, 
With epulary grace well mixt ; a 
ne 
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One acting thus upon the other, 

He ſcarce will own a Goſpel brother ; 
His pride fermenting with his dulneſs, 
His Creed-ſtuff'd head with ſtomach- fulneſs. 


With him no pity have DissEN TERS, 
Doubting much—1f Heav'n e'er one enters. 
Diſſenters—who in bold defence 
Of that vile Judas, Common SENSE ; 

That heretic, too long renown'd, 

Would ſpurn ou altars to the ground; 
Cancel the labours of twelve ages, 

The NicExk, ATHANASIHAN Pages: 
Which when deftroy'd, or render'd vain, 
Nought but our BIBUEs ſhould remain 


Talk not of ConscreNet—in your cafe, 
On needle's point you ConsclEeNCE place, 
Empale it on Ixox IAN wheel, 

Then you exclaim, how ſharp its feel ! 
Laſh'd fierce with thiſtles and with nettles, 
No wonder ſure it never ſettles. 

Why all this pious hurly burly ? 
Religion's neither ſour nar ſurly. 
ConsClENCE would never give you trouble, 
Were your Belief not a mere bubble, 

On Pride's fermenting ſurface thrown, 
Hither and thither toſt and blown. 
CONSCIENCE is never in a hurry, 

Till vanity excites her flurry. 

Perfect remiſſneſs reigns at home, 

Elſe ſhe abroad would never roam; 
Enough, PorRTDAVEN, there to do, 

. For all mankind, for me, for you. 


Juſt thus the ScxigEs were wont to mutter, 


Their holy frames thrown in a ſplutter ; 
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Our Lok 's Diſciples rais'd their ſpleen, 
Plucking corn-ears on Sabbaths ſeen. 
PorRTDAVEN, your's, in the ſame track, 
Is a mere ſturdy HoBBY HACK. 

Ocean tumultuous in a fret, 

To drown a fly, or break a net. 


No man his b9/om-empire. grudge, 
Who conſtituted you a judge? 
Each on a Saviouk's name that calls, 
To his own maſter ſtands or falls. 
Call no one maſter, to diſown 
In Heav'n your maſter, Car1sT alone. 
Cut off right hands, pluck out right eyes, 
If they * if wrong deviſe. 
Better no ConsCieNCE, in a pother, 
Than teazing, ſland'ring one another. 


Exp or SATIRE I. 


SATIRE 
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HE world of ſaints was once all thine, 
Thou ever bleſſed ConsTANTINE | 
Jesus beheld in thee and pelf, 
A HEAD, much greater than himſelf; 
That is, to keep from error free, 
De head plac'd where the tail ſhould be. 
Too long our LorD and his AposTLEs, 
Strangely expos'd from choice to moſt ills, 
Trudg'd in StMPLICITY plain line, 
Merely content to be p1VINE, 
A life ſo comfortleſs and odd, 
Men thought could never be from Gop ; 
By Sophiſts learn'd but meanly priz'd, 
By emperors and kings deſpis'd. | 


To mortify, and to deny, 
Nothing gain'd vi/ibly thereby; 
Titles and honours to conſider, 
As gewgaws to the higheſt bidder ; 
Far, far beyond the grave to look, 
Whence none return'd that journies took; 
On nought below to fix our eyes, 
Or as our portion, or our prize : 
Things ſo romantic theſe, and novel, 
Appear'd in act ſo much to grovel; 
50 mean, ſo pitiful, and low, 
Taurn muſt—ſhall not, be treated ſo; 
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But reſcu'd from illit'rate men, 
And new created by the pen ; 


From martyr's ſcrip, and pilgrim's wallet, 


To make her meet for royal palate. 


It was ſa; ConsTANTINE aroſe, 


And other Churchmen — Doctors, choſe ; 
By whom retouch''d, CHRIsr's Goſpel ſhone 


So new, that it became their own. 
Plainneſs and Self-denial grew 

Strange as THE TEXT, and taſteleſs too. 
Long had the Ses ES been kept under, 
Car1sT and Ambition kept aſunder; 
But now the latter takes the lead, 


With Kings and Popes her cauſe to plead , 


The ApPETITxEs all in her train, 
Which but indulgence can reſtrain ; 
Feeling and Sentiment diſus'd, 

Or but with fopperies amus'd. 


PoRTDAVEN's caſe this to a tittle, 
He eats too much, and thinks too little; 
Inſtead of feeling, falls a praying, 
Thus {ill his better ſelf betraying. 

Not thoſe who on me Lord, Lord, call, 
But po my precepts, MINE I call. 

Leſs meat, more charity, PoRTD AveN, 
Would lead a ſhorter way to Heaven. 
Religion is a Cops of love, 

Publiſh'd below, but writ above. 


A Bank of Charity to all, ** 25 | 
may call. 


On which the whole wide wor] 

No one refus'd, but he who locks 
The heav'nly coin in mifer's box. 
Inſolvent none, but wha to uſe 

Put out their wealth, with vile abuſe ; 
Far worſe than he, intent to hide 
His talent, who in napkin ty'd. 
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Set good PoRTDAVEN to the plough, 
Where kings themſelves have been e' er now, 
To brace his nerves, and ſtretch his muſcles, 
As down the ſtubbled ridge he ruſtles; 

Give him but wholeſome ruſtic fare, 
Enough indeed, but none to ſpare, 

Not ſtuff'd with fat, nor drown'd in gravy, 
From which may good Heav'n, Ploughmen, ſave ye! 
Then ſhall his ſenſes ſtraight return, 

Nor more his Zeal's fierce comet burn; 

No more, Gop like himſelf to mould, 
Wovld he wiſh Mercy bought end fold ; 
Made the Depoſit of a few, 

By ſwearing, oft by perjury too. 

No more, his MAKER to unmake, 

Would he hence THRRE FOR ONE MISTAKE ; 
Howe'er THE H1iER ARCHY, with him, 
Adopt and ſanctify THE WHIM ; 

Fond in the phrenzy of miſtaking, 

Idols to have of their own making : 

As IsRAEL's rabble made, of old, 

Serpents of braſs, and calves of gald. 

Sure more adorable, by odds, 

Than our mere IxK aND PAPER Gops ; 
To which idolatrous we fwear, 

Then MA in fhreds and pieces tear. 


Tre HIERARCHY, bent to be great, 
Preſerve and to enjoy their ſtate ; 
Their Log p belie, and with high flounee, 
His KINGDOM oF THIs WORLD Pronounce ; 
Then, to compenſate for Tye LIE, 
(Right ſweer'ners) him would pEIYv. 
Error's excuſe thus Error pleads, 
And one crime to another leads. 
Hence, by gradation in miſtake, 
Miſtakes ev'n endleſfsly they make; | 
Cbriſt's 
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Chrift's Self-denial, for diſgrace, 

Struck with the dignity of place; 
Miſtake their SWE ARING to each other, 
As robbers ſwear to one another, 

For kind affections, gen'rous love, 
Careſs'd the Serpent for the Dove. 

Alas! that Serpent ne'er will part, 

Till it has ſtung them to the heart. 

To Phariſaic blood ally'd, 

Miſtake their pomp, their ſhow, their pride, 
For Goſpel Excellence, which knows 

No flow'r that in PrIDe's garden grows. 
Miſtake (their worſhip mere grimace) 
Their growth of fat, for growth of grace. 


Not ſtrange, Pox TD AvEN led aſtray, 
From ſimple TruTH's plain obvious way, 
When erring thus his guides, his maſters, 
The myſtic ſource of his diſaſters. 

But let him henceforth learn to read 

The TexT, abandoning his Creed. 

The former Gop's own finger penn'd, 
Which nothing human e'er can mend; 
The latter AnTicaRisT inſpir'd, 

In cells of ignorance retir'd, 

Retir'd, with treaſon of a foe, 

Chriſt's MENTAL KINO DOM to o erthrow. 
But hold the gates of hell ſhall fail 
Againſt his Kingdom to prevail. 


Let then Pox TDA VRN quit his plan 
To be a plain and candid man, 
Meek in the ſpirit of his mind, 
If he from Heav'n would mercy find; 
Think all religiouſly his betters, 
No more ſeduc'd by ſounds and letters. 
Gop's beſt beloved Temple ſtands, 
Rear'd up by no proud mortal hands, 
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Tur TEMPLE or THE HearRT—how rude 
Into this Temple to intrude ! i 
Keep your own clean, there worſhip ſtill, 
All others leave—for Gop to fill. 

I hoc er this temple ſhall defile, 

(All do, like Pu ARIS ExEs in ſtyle, 

Who would MoxororIESs enjoy) 

Him Gop declares be will deſtroy. 


Neꝰ er ſlouching, lounging, paſs your neighbour, 
Your ſpirit orthodox in labour, 
In labour of its myſtic mouſe, 
To range thro' BIOOTRV's waſte houſe. 
Still waſte, unleſs, outragious civil, 
We have it rented by a DEvII. 
The man that pants, and frowns, and grins, 
Quite unconcern'd about his fins, 
At ev'ry Chriſtian Brother, freed, 
From the vile trammels of a Creed, 
Which he exultingly ſtruts in, 
(Who can waſh white the Blackmoor's ſkin ?) 
Would, were he back'd by Civil Pow's, 
Upon the Church's rigging tow'r; 
Hold out his HoLINESS's toe, 
To be ador'd by all below. 
Nay more, as TyR aNnNy ne'er ſtops, 
Till all reſiſtance nerveleſs drops; 
Would bare the ſword, the faggot fire, 
And ſlaughter thouſands in his ire ; 
Slughter'd, as victims to his pride, 
In blood his holy garments dy'd ; 
Dire wrath's fierce wine-preſs boldly trod, 
In vengeance left too mild his Gop ! 


Let him attend to InsPIR a TION, 
A friend to ALL Gop's wide Creation. 
Meer on your wrath let ſunſhine ſet, 
Forgive, would you forgivenęſs get. 
Ds 
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Do that ts others, as tbeir due, 

Which you would have them do to you. 
God's no reſpttler + who reſpecis 

His MAKER in a ſin detects. 

Nought common God has cleans'd pronounce, 
With ſqueamiſh Pt TBR's lordly flounce, 
Who loves not man, no veil between, 

Can he love God, by him ne er ſeen ? 
Lowe's the fulfilment of the Law, 

A picture but a Gop could draw; 

Our Heav'n below, our Heav'n above, 
Angels were devils without love. 

With love, in CA RIS r's unbounded ſenſe, 
Men angels are in excellence. 


Por TDAVEN, take the bard's advice, 
Not ſqueamiſhly hencefor ward nice; 
Not childiſhly diſpos'd to fret, 
All fiſh not crowding to your net. 
Throw off (the verſe, nor rails, nor ſtorms) 
The holy mantle of 7% forms; 
That ghoſtly ſuperſtitious veil, 
Which you would from yourſelf conceal. 
Religion fits not in the ys AD, 


With clouds of darkneſs round her ſpread ; 


Her ſpells and witchcrafts to invent, 

A ſorcereſs on gain intent: 

But in the HEART's receſſes dwells, 
Love, mercy, grace, her only ſpells; 
Her only gain, to win the wiſe 

To happineſs, and to the ſkies; 

The only means her end demands, 
Honeſt endeavours, and clean hands; 
Clean from the filth of that curſt Pride, 


Which others would from Mx c hide. 


The bard would call you to your duty, 
BENEVOLENCE its ſaireſt beauty. 


Whether 
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Whether ſmile Bigots, or look ſour, 
The bard is far beyond their pow'r : 
Can SaTiRE's thunder-bolts elance, 
And with coruſcant lightning glance ; 
His own beſt ſelf-defender, when 
Provok'd by dark-brow'd peeviſh men.— 
Take kindly then the well-meant hint, 
Henceforth on no man proudly ſquint, 
Like you, quite orthodox and odd, 
Who cannot—oNE--Two--THREE HIS Gop. 
As WELL THREB HUNDRED YOU MAY MAKE 
HIM, 
THEN LIKE AN EMPTY PITCHER BREAK HIM. 


Some too ſevere the muſe will call, 
Inſtead of ink, effuſing gall 
Showing too much profeſs d neglect 
Of courteſy and mild reſpect. 
The charge tho' all allow d, what then? 
Tyrants the numbers laſh, not men; 
Such as, at firſt, them Gop created, 
Or by his Sow to him related; 
But ſuch as they themſelves have made, 
Heads, without Hearts, together laid ; 
Heads municipal of the land, 
With oaths, bribes, dowceurs in their hand. 


In perfect bitterneſs of mind 
The Hierarchy curse all mankind ; 
Eternally 10 periſh doom 
Filling more than their MaxzR's room; 
Who loves as children all he makes, 
In finner's death no pleaſure takes ; 
Whoſe glory ſtill is to vox VE, 
That all men ſbould repent, and live. 
Who rais'd his own Son from the grave, 
Not to coNDEMN the world, but 8AvE; 
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Not to DESTROY, but to REDEEM | | 
Men's lives, ſtill high in Heav'ns eſteem. 
What tenderneſs is then THEIR due, 
Who would pro/cribe, and damn us too; 
If we not with THEIR terms comply, 
Cut off an hand, pluck out an eye; 
Give up our ConsC1EVNCE to their keeping, 
An Angel in a ſnail's ſhell ſleeping ; 
Eaſy of credence as PokTDAVEN, 
Sell our allegiance due to Heaven; 
Our claims of right, our claims of hope, 
To ev'ry muſhroom Pariſh-Pope ! 
Each ſilk-hos'd prieſt, each powder'd cleric, 
Whoſe ſole example own'd is— GARRICK; 
To mouth a ſentence, time a geſture, 
Or ſweep of ſacerdotal veſture : 
Who to repent would spouT the nation, 
And prove—their pow'rs of inſpiration. 
Religion !—Angels come and TEACH it, 
When coxcombs, beaus, and foplings PREACH it. 


The common foibles of our kind 
Shall pity and forbearance find; 
Of gen'rous ſouls the caſual ſlips, 
Not of the heart but of the lips; 
The weakneſſes of mortal men, 
Be touch'd with gentleſt, ſofteſt pen 
Thoſe /udden lapſes that befal 
Our friends, you, me, alas! and all; 
Which weeping o'er ſoon as committed, 
Proves they ſurpriz'd our thoughts, not fitted ; 
Forgiving which (on like rocks driven) 
We lay our claim to be forgiven : 
But Bopits, by rank pride cloſe knit, 
That Convocationally fit, 
With all the ſpite and rage of foes, 
To criminate, decree, impoſe; 
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The errors and miſtakes that flow / 
Merely from their caballing ſo, 

Shuffling the Scriptures off the ſtage, 

To palm their Forg'ries on the age; 

Which when they chemically mix, 

CurisT's name they to the NosTRUMS fix, 
Jou x's words to inſtance and avow, 

EVEN MANY ANTICHRISTS SWARM NOW: 
Such Ecce-fignums of the text, 

Infallible to Pope's Tot next, 

Even from the candid and diſcreet, 

Deſerve no pity, nor ſhall meet. 


Bigots and Hypocrites tho” hard on, 
We need, and we requeſt no pardon. 
They from mankind ſhould pardon crave, 
Whom they would damn, themſelves to fave 
Like Eaſtern kings of black renown, 
Who murd'rous dip in blood their crown, 
Not bleſt, if any bliſs another's, 
Slaying their kinſmen, friends and brothers.— 
All that wiſh well to human kind, 
God's ſpecial mercy ever find; 
The ſons of glory, heirs of grace, 
Their trophies found in ev'ry place : 
Shall negatives of ſuch e'er know 
Thoſe comforts that from pity flow ? 
Thoſe Sympathies a Sa vioux taught, 
And for all by his ſuff rings bought? 
No! let ſuch negatives be found, 
Thoſe ever with diſhonour crown'd ! 
As I have loved you, the other 
Bleſt precept is— LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 


O PRRSECUTION, monſter born, 
The traitor's dread, but martyr's ſcorn ; 
Long to thy native hell confin'd 
To damned devils o'er conſign'd ; 
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Fell foe to peace, in cleric form, 

To wrap our upper world in ſtorm, 
Doſt thou in meditation plan 

Once more the overthrow of man, 
Outrage and ruin, death, diſgrace, 
Marking with horror each dire place! 
What, wiſh man more accurſt to be, 
Than firſt by the FoRBIDDEN TREE! 
Man—the Similitude of God, 

Thy antient paths of bloodſhed trod! 
On Satan's throne of malice ſeated, 
All thy enormities repeated 

Forbid it, Gop of truth, of right ! 
If thy own Son dear in thy fight, 
Thy gift of clemency divine, 

To purchaſe, and proclaim us thine ! 
Forbid it, O our FaTHER ! we 

As fuch enjoin'd to call on thee ! 

Thy Creatures, but thy offspring too, 
What Heav'n has done, ſhall Hell undo? 

Shall PeRSECUTION's ſons of blood 

Deluge us in a crimſon flood, 

Since that of water interdicted, 

Within the rainbow's priſms reſtricted ? 

Forbid it, O thou Sov'reign Good! 

No ſtart thy goodneſs, but thy mood ; 

Supreme, till Prieſtcraft's curſe reverſes, 

O'ER ALL THY WORKS THY TENDER MERCIES! 
Lo! thy pretended Servants ſtand, 

Each with a firebrand in his hand, 

In celebration of thy praiſe, 

To ſet thy altars in a blaze! 

Doom to damnation and the grave, 

Whom Jesus came to ſeek and fave !— 

Repreſs their heat, their rage reſtrain, 
Leſt thy Creation form'd in vain ; 

In Love's magnetic bonds of peace, 
Let all their feuds and clamours ceaſe ; 
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As jarring Elements unite, 
By ſtrong Attraction's pow'rs held tight. 


PoRTD AVEN, bad was that advice, 
And bought at Friendſhip's holy price, 
Which you confirm'd in ſlander's way, 
Led you in confidence aſtray. 

Sure callous muſt that boſom be, 

To ev'ry ent'ring miſchief free, 

That horridly could you adviſe, 

Your friend, your brother to deſpiſe. 
(Friends, brothers, neighbours, kindred all, 
At hallow'd Nature's genial call) 

Toſs up your noſe in pious ſcorn, 
Becauſe that friend no mean dupe born; 
That brother not, like you, devoted 

To ev'ry tyrant Prieſt black-coated ; 
Who aims thus liv'ry'd to commence 
The licens'd foe of Common Senſe ; 
Freedom and Candor's foe, the foe 

Of hope above, and peace below ; 

Of that unbounded love, good will, 
Which all Heav'n's firſt commands fulfil. 
Thus into Jup as Satan enter'd, 

In him all his devices center'd ; 

His helliſh tool of falſhood made him, 
When kiſſing Jesus he betray'd him. 


What Hypocrites, link'd hand in hand 
With Bigots ah, beſtride the land! 
Together met, raiſe Witchcraft's ſtorm, 
Man to a devil to transform. 

The witchcraft of falſe faith, falſe zeal, 
That not to Heav'n, but Hell appeal ; 
The deadlieſt moſt relentleſs foes 

Of Virtue, and the world's repoſe. 

The roaring lion ſent about, 


Vevouring all he ranſacks out: 
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Flagitious counſellors, that league / 
With Lucifer in dire intrigue ! E 
In ApMoniTIoN's fait robe clad, 
Would envy, rancour, hatred, ipread ! 5 
Our bonds as men would diſunite, Si 
To draw the prieſt-rid flave's more tight! E 
From Myſtic's cell, Enthuſiaſt's haunt, T 
With pinching moral hunger gaunt, IF 
Where their own Spirits they inter, T 
The faith of demons would transfer! U 
Theſe to deſtroy, a Saviour came, 0 
Al] glorious in his FATHER's name; D. 
Thu not deſtroy'd, in vain had been Sc 
His miſhon Gop and man between! D 
* 
Falſe faith, falſe judgment ever gives, T 
In ſlander bred, by ſlander lives. St 
It ſtinks, as all foul things have ſtunk, A 
Freſu from the Papal toe of M——. (V 
Burt ſo impure a fountain long Ea 
Muſt not, O Satire, taint thy ſong. Ar 
Fricftcraft's bald logic drives thee hence, ' 
To Truth's and Honeſty's defence; Te 
To reſcue from baſe hands our BI BLESõ, Tt 
Diigrac'd by myſteries and libels. Li 
Tr 
Churchmen, eſtabliſh'd by the State, Lil 
All goodneſs place in being great. Re 
All ſanctity in pomp and ſhow, Bel 
Ciriſt's Kingdom faſhioniz'd below. Lil 
All foundn-1s of the faith in clamour, Pat 
Mankind firſt fright'ning to enamour. All 
All kolineſs in praying loud, An 
Still heard and anſwer'd - by the croud. | But 
All truci in riddles unexpounded, Th 
All fen&—in ev'ry ſenſe confounded. W. 
All grace, in ceremonial flouriſh, 1 


To tantalize us, not to nouriſh. 
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All merit—on the poles of pride 
Humility's flags ſet to ride. 


+ Bigots more dreadful harm have done, 
Since firſt their dire intrigues begun, 
Envy's and Diſcord's flag unfurl'd, 

Than half the tyrants of the world; 
From ConsTANTINE, of high renown, 
To our PoRTDaVENS lineal down. 

Worſe than the butchers of our race, 

Of ſceptred rank, and royal place; 
Deſpots of Mac DON and ROME, 

Soon cruſh'd, ſoon ſentenc'd to the tomb; 
Death our Deliv'rer here in form, 

When we lie ſnipwreck'd in the ſtorm; 
The mighty Saviour of mankind, 

Still gracious to men's pray'rs we find. 
A few revolving years paſs'd o'er, 

(We ſcarce have leiſure to deplore) 
Earth's haughty conq'rors bow the head, 
Augment, but not adorn the dead. 

Ver them ſome ſods in pity lie, 

To hide them from the general eye; 

The very reptiles, under ground, 

Living, more than their equals found 
True, this compleat revenge !—we look 
Like men who off their chains have ſhook ! 
Return'd victorious from the field, 

Behind us caſt our ſpeas, our ſhield ! 
Like ſons of God created new, 

Paſſing ſerene in Heav'ns review ; 

All Nature ſummon'd forth to meet us, 
Angels in ſymphonies to greet us ! 

But Tyrants, cloth'd in holy guiſe, 

Tho? fiends at heart, ſaints in their eyes; 
Would ſtrike a deeper, deadlier blow, 

Death perpetuity beſtow 

Let 
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Yet mock us (crueleſt in their ſmile) 
With vain exiſtence all the while; 
Stretch'd worſe than on Ixonian wheel, 
We die to hope, but live to feel ! 

One generation is the mother 

Of this ſham being to another ! 

In effigy we live, the ſcorn 

Of all not ſlaves predeſtin'd born! 
Mummies in high preſerve we lie, 

The pride of every caitiff's eye! 
Figures of alabaſter ſtand, 

As ſhap'd by Superſtition's hand. 

That hand, flagitious in miſtake, 

That can a plaſtic Godhead make; 
Palm'd upon Reaſon as a tax, 

A ſtucco buſt, a ball of wax! 

Death ceaſes to befriend us here, 

Ev'n children's children's children dear! 
Such Inpaſition's dread amount, 
Beyond all arithmetic count ! 

Beyond all period, all extent, 

A Dæmon's malice fierce got vent! 
Such the curſt tyranny of Creeds, 
There Man, ne'er dying, always bleeds. 
Such, ſuch a/ thraldom of the mind, 
How bleſt the SULTAN's o'er mankind ! 


Such thy Religion, O PokTpDaven, 
Such thine, O M 
Religion from high Heav'n deſcending, 
Requires ro mod'ling and no mending ; 
Nought for the Bigot left to do, 

But prove it, by its contraſt, true; 
As ſhadows, length'ning as they run, 


Thrown from the mountains, prove the ſun, 


Shall limners make that ſun more bright? 
More perfect make the human fight ? 


„but not of Heaven. 


Fill 
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Fill up, Own1sctexce ! thy elipſis? f 

Ves by ſinok'd glaſſes and eclipſes; it 

In horrid freſco drawn their lines 60 

The glow-worm but at midnight ſhines, 

Venus too paſling o'er the ſun, _ 

While to the raree-ſhow all run, 

With obfuſcation him would mark, 1 

But lo! becomes herſelf quite dark. 1 
Religion, ſuch as Ixsus taught it, 47 

Not as our bigots ſet at nought it; 8 


Our — , — , and Sz | 5 "am 
The rotten ſtems of rotten trunks ; 348 
How meek ! how placable, how mild ! 15 
The harmleſsneſs of new-born child ! N 
None it abuſes, none beguiles, *k 
But feels a ſaint, an angel ſmiles! 

Ne'er offers harm, ne'er wiſhes any, 

Or to the few, or to the many ! 

Effects it purpoſes by love, 

Its bleſſed emblem ſtill the dove] 

Man's /uit of friendſbip from the ſkies, 
Which God's own wardrobe kind fupplies! 
Eljah's mantle thrown about him, 

In which none wiſh to be without him ! 

But from mad zealots all men fly, 

With dampt heart, and ſuſpicious eye ; 

As from the brake whence ſnakes aſſail, 
Known by the rattle in their tail ; 

Or from the lion's horrid jaw, 

The bear's dread ſqueeze, or panther's paw. 
Reſtleſs, intolerant, and proud, 

The flaming firebrands of the crowd. 
Volcanos that would burſting roar, 

And earth in molten ſeas ſpread o'er. 
Comets, that worlds would ſet on fire, 

Ihen to the womb of night retire. 
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Lightning, amid horrific ſtorms, 
Blaſting all Nature's faireſt forms, 
Alas! no ſheltering ſpot to ſave 
From devaſtation—but the grave. 
That bleſſed ſpot, by Heav'n deſign'd 
The houſe of reſt to all mankind! 
Peace there and Silence, hand in hand, 
Eternal centinels to ſtand. 
The houſe of reſt to all but ſlaves, 
Self- made falſe ſaints, and holy knaves. 
How meet, on Papal boſom nurſt, 
All thoſe that curſe us, ſhould be curſt ! 


Not ſuch Religion, truſt me, T——, 
Heav'n's and the gentle mind's abhorrence ; 
Peeviſh, contracted, jealous, four, 

Still practiſing to pout, to low'r ; 

With Perſecution's front to riſe, 

Miſchief in ſecret to deviſe ; 

Miſchief againſt their Neighbour's place, 
Worſe than ſtreet-robbers of our race Þ. 


Robbers 


En! quo diſcordia Cives 
Perduxit miteros 


This refers to the Caſe of a certain Pavsician, in the 
north of Ireland. He was ſuſpected to be the Author of 
ſome free bold ſtrictures on Clerical Bigotry and Superſtition, 
under the title of ConsIDERATIONS ON REticiovs Lt 
BERTY, Which our Eſtabliſhed Clergy (almoſt to a man) con- 
verted into ecce /ig num on themſelves 


Cenſcius ipſe fibi de ſe putat omnia dici. 


Some preached againſt the book; ſome frowned, ſome 
looked jaw-fallez, ſome pouted, ſome railed, ſome ſcolded, 
and ſome became actually ſcurrilous, upon the occaſion; 
well repreſenting the Aſſau/ters of the houſe of Jaſon, and the 
very teſpectable corporation of Silver-imiths convened, in 
the Apoſtles' days, about the ſhrize of Diana. They quite 
forgot their Lord's memorable rebuke to his Diſciples, who 
de(covercd a ſpirit ſomewhat like that of our modern ſyſtema- 
tic 
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Robbers of his coop Name, could they 
Detraction's mortal ſtab convey ; 
His CHARACTER, aſlaſſin-hke, 
With obloquy's H poniard ſtrike. 
What 


tic Enthuſiaſts, Wanting to have ſome ſignal inſliction of 
puniſhment on certain perſons not following them; let them 
alone, forbid them not (ſays the perfect example of all pati- 
ence, meekneſs and forbezrance) they that are not for us, are 
againſt us; and he that gathereth not with us, ſcattereth. O 
dum ſpiritus hos regit artus, quantum amabile, quantum aman- 
dum ! | 


Not ſatisfied with pulpit-defamation, and calumniating in 
ſecret, our retrograding imitators of their Lord and Maſter, 
added one of the molt mean and pitiful acts of an impotent 
and perſecuting ſpirit. As they declined entering the literary 
liſts with the Renee Author, they reſolved to hurt him, if they 
could, ſome one way or other. No matter how rational, 
how liberal, how true his opinions ; they ſheltered their Con- 
ſciences under the flimſy covering of the well-known pro- 
verb. Truth is not to be ſtolen at all times, To this purpoſe 
they caſt their eye upon his buſineſs as a Phyſician, rather 
wiſhing not to be forgiven their treſpaſſes by Gov, than to 
forgive one whom they conſidered as trejpa/ſing againſt them. 
They hereupon encouraged a young man, ſound in the faith, 
to oppoſe him: for how could he (the HekxgT1c) be a good 
Phyſician for the Body, who had declared JIE sus CHRIST, 
under God, the on!y Phyſician for the Soul, and no modern 
Church Empiric, paid for deceiving us ?—Our Saviour's rule 
is an excellent one (as all his rules are) R/ not evil (that is, 
with its own kind of weapons) but rather overcome evil with 
good ; we ſhall therefore mention no names. — Clergymen, 
aias! on many occaſions, lie under no leſs ſpecial obligations 
to Decency and Politeneſs, for concealing their names, than if 
they ranked no higher than the common orders of the peo- 
ple!To finiſh this note. 


Such are the reſpectable methods our modern Churchmen 
adopt to make Prolelytes to Tue1R Religion. In order to 
render us righteous, they would deprive us (were they able) 
of our daily bread; that is, in Scriptural languaze, when 
we oft a fiſh, would g ve us a ſtone, Standing forth directly 
to contravene the petition in the Lord's Prayer, Give us this day 
our daily bread.— They that turn min to righttouſneſs jhall ine 
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What! this Religion to advance? \ 
Her recompences to enhance ? 

Yes, that of hatred and of dread, 

In cells of Inquiſition bred ! 

Which only moves us, makes us fee!, 

Ty'd to the ſtake, ſtretch'd on the wheel ! 
Fram'd to betray, and to delude us, 

The curſt Religion of a Ju pAsS! 


From ſuch men, gracious Gop ! protect us, 
And to forgive them, O direct us, 
As we our verieſt foes forgive, 
Forgiv'n by Thee, Great God, to live ! 
| Men 


like the flars for ever and ever. What then muſt be the reward of 
thoſe that would turn many FROM Righteouſneſs, by ftriving 
to turn them adrift into the world? furely to seT for ever 
and ever, like fallen ſtars in a clouded atmoſphere ——How 
different the Religion of Jesus from that of the Clergy! 
The one attra#s us to it, the other repels us from it ! Let Je- 
sus Cnaisr ſpeak for himſe!f, abbhbe ſpake as never man 
ale. Come unto ME all ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you refl, Take my yoke upon you, and learn of 
me, for I am mec and lowly of heart, and ye fhall find ref! 
ento your ſouls. For my yoke ts ealy and wy burden is light. — 
Peace I leave with you, mv peace I give unto you : not as the 
WorLD giveth, give J unto you. To eftablih Peace, 
Love, and CHaRITY, among men, was, it would appear 
from his own poſitive declarations, the only defign ot J- 
sus CRRISs T's coming into the world: on the contrary, 
to ſubſtitute Discorn, EnmiTY, and UncHariTABLE- 
NESS, ſeems to be, too plainly, the unavoidable (I will not 
fay profeſied) effect of 41. L EsTABLIsHMENTS; ever wiſhing 
to ride in the Spiritual Storm, without powers or capacity to 
dire it; in ſhameful oppoſition to the following divine com- 
mand, Matth. xii. 18. MY SERVANT Hall not ſtrive nor cry; 
neither ſhall any one hear his voice in the flrects, 


Man's ſcience is the culture of his heart, 
And not to loſe his Plumbet in the depths 
Of nature, or the more profound of Gov. 


O Be a Max, and thou a Gap ſhalt be! 
vox. 


a 


Men, that in myſtic lab'rinths lurk, 

To carry on their dark dark work ; 
Pretending we muſt not explore, 

Where they have giv'n all reſearch o'er. 
Quite lazy, indolent, ſupine, 

To look beyond a certain line, 

That line preſcrib'd them by their letters, 
Of wizzard ſounds, and magic letters; 
With which their Articles and Creeds 
Stand thick, like dunghills deck'd with weeds.— 
Religion is a thing reveal'd, 

MyſPry a ſomewhat deep conceal'd. 
Religion, therefore, while men ſee, 

And hear, can never myſtery be; 

Till Chriſt with BELITAL ſhall conſort, 
Shall act each other to ſupport ; 

Light ſtrike like darkneſs on the ſight, 
Darkneſs emblaze the vault of night. 
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Tnou eternal and auguſt, 

The only merciful and juſt ! 
Supreme, unaudible, unſeen, 
Save by thy SHEKIN ans between! 
Self-made, ſelf- living, ſelf-divine, 
To iR Exiſtence only thine, 
From Him, firſt ſpirit of renown 
In Heav'n, to human ſpirits down! 
Thou firſt, thou laſt, thou greateſt, beſt, 
Of dread Immenſity poſleſs'd, 
Which only ONE, in pow'r and will, 
Supreme, e'er poſſibly can fill ! 
Forgive, O God of ſov'reign grace 
Thy falſe falſe friends of mortal race, 
Who daringly would TEE define, 
And o'er thy GoDHE ad ſtretch their line, 
As if the world's tremendous Maker 
No more than theorem, or acre ; 
A part of ſpeech, an antique buſt, 
Or worn medalion priz'd for ruſt ! 
An obeliſk, with ſculpture wrought, 

From Herculaneum's ruins brought 

Forgive, and O inſtruct them better, 
Dead worſhippers of mere Dez ap LETTER 
Thee mocking and inſulting too, 
Alas !l——n4 knowing what they do! 


CONTIN WENN VS OT * 


| 


FL a A. i 


42 aL 


5 -” 4 4 m_ 


tC 39-1 


_ wH , 


God is a Sp1R1T, hence mnft hz 
In truth and ſpirit worſhipp'd be. 
Dwells not in Temple made with hands, 
Pride's dœdal monument that ſtands, 
But in THE T2MPLE oF THE MIND, 
His ow bleſt Workmanſhip we find. 
A Spirit infinitely free, 
Nor fixt, nor limited to be. 
To limit it, were to divide, 
For heav'n to ſcorn, and hell deride. 
Forgive (forgiveneſs is hy name) 
Reptiles that GophRAD would defame ! 
Thee, thrice dread Sov*'RE1GN of the ſkies, 
As if—the knave's, or juggler's prize 
Inſtruct them, of all ſenſe bereft 
To know their right hand from their left, 
When they on paper frames would ſet 
THEE, SIRE ! form'd of the Alphabet, 
Commanding—with imperial nod, 
All to fall down before THEIR God! 
A LiKENESs, by thy firſt command, 
Fory1D on pedeltal to ſtand “. 
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* Like the kaughty Egyptian monarch's command, with 
regard to the Image he had ſet up. Whoſo falleth nat down 
and wworſhippeth, ſhall be caſt into the midſt of the burning feery 
furnace. Athanaſius, ſpeaking by the mouths of ous Eſta- 
bliſhed Clergy, uſes the ſame mandatorial ſentiment, #'ho/ce- 
ver will be SAVED, muſt THUS think of the Trinity — Where 
is the difference? The Ibo“ of the former, was of Golo; 
and that of the latter, is of Payer. On this occaſion, 
who is not ready to recollect the ſtriking Paſſage in the inge- 
nious Mr. Muxyeny's Preface to his Alzuma ? Fryar Vn- 
centi, the Spaniſh miſſionary, expoſtulating with ArAHUALTA, 
the laſt Inca of Peru, about his converſion and ſubmiſſion to 
the Religion and Dominion of the Roman Pontiff, the latter 
replies in the following manner, with great ſerenity and ex- 
cellent ſenfe, ©* That it was abſurd on the part of the Pore, 
to grant away a teiritory which did not belong to —_ 

would 
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To Know Thee, rigbily, is to love, 
The CREED of Seraphims above. 
Thy NATURE well to comprehend, 
Our own (how fall'n!) is to amend. 
This thy unchangeable decree, 
Do righteouſneſs, and righteous BE. 


This ſupercedes all ſhowy Rites, 

In which the man of fin delights ; 

fAs Pickleherring ſtains his coat, . 

To prove his maſter's ſkill and note) 

All Antichrifts, which now are many, 
. He thron'd at Rome ſcarce worle than any; 
\ Falſe Chrifts, falſe Prophets, in ſheep's clothing, 
E Leſt they provoke diſtaſte and loathing ; 
| But inwardly, Heav'ns hate, and Sion's, 
- Mere rav' ning wolves, and roaring lions. 
| Mere /ons of Faith, devoid of deeds, 
Like hedg'd-up gardens chok'd with weeds. 
Snails, that to dark damp holes retreat, 
\ | To ſhun the glorious ſun's bleſt heat. 
_ Moths, that whiſk round the taper's rays, 

Until they periſh in the blaze. 
| Proud graſshoppers, the world that ſhake 
f With thunder— chirping in the brake. 
q Spiders, ſhut up in ſnares, till they 
y 
| 
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Forth iſſue on the harmlets prey.— 


To 
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would ſtill continue to venerate the gods of his Anceſtors— 
and if the Chriſtians adored a god that biE D, he adored the 
fun that & EVER DIE D.“ - What myſterious trifling, bombaſtic 
emplineſs, and ſolemn trumpery, ſhould be the reply of ax x 
GirozTLY FaTHER, ANY SANCTIMONlIous Hr 
to this iicfutable dictate of Common Senſe ! this intuitive 
iuſpiration of the mind! 
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To ſpread glad tidings thro' all nations, 
To all climes, ages, ſexes, ſtations ; 
Peace and goodwill, our men of God 
With fire and match would ſtep abroad ; 
Scourges and halters, racks and chains, 
Their inſtruments of Chriſtian pains ; 
Creeds, Teſts, Subſcriptions, Oaths, Confeſſions, 
Our BisLEs mended every Seſſions.— 
Moſt righteous and moſt bleſſed tools 
Cur1sT and THE TwELvE—what wilful fools, 
Their vsz momentous not to know, 
When they heir Goſpel taught below! 


Great Gop, and good as thou art great, 
How poorly men that Goſpel rate, 
Who would, its ſpirit to o'erthrow, 
Reduce it to a PUPPET-SHOW |! 
Or, if the SHowMEN we deſpiſe, 
With all our ears, with all our eyes, 
Would, hell's own flamens of perdition, 
Thruſt us in cells of Iv quis iT; 
On the cold ground, or the hard bench, 
To die in darkneſs, and in ſtench; 
If Mercy grants not her quick wheel, 
Her gibbet, ſtake, or bed of ſteel !— 


Enough, long long enough, Good God! 
Haſt thou let Demons wield the rod, 
The ſcorpion rod, the quenchleſs brand, 
Uncheckt by thy Almighty hand : 
Let Satan's minions, cloth'd in black, 
Ver earth with ſlaughter mark their track; 
In holy veſtments, rochet, robe, 
Lawn ſleeves and coifs, convulſe the globe; 
Blaſting thy own Creation fair, 


Their Creſt, Sx aRE NoT-=tho' devils ſpare ! 
Their 
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Their Chriſtianity below, 


Or cruelty, or rareeſhow ! 

Shrouded in MYSTERY, the more 
Their outrages to practiſe o'er ; 
Which they pretend is thy attire, 
Thine——0O thou light-immantled SiRF ! 
Speak the omnific word, Supreme 
Then like the MonsTERs of a dream, 
That terrify'd our ſouls to death, 

And ſtopt in agony our breath ; 
Hydras and Harpies, ſent to rent us, 
Speftres and Furies to torment us; 
To native Acheron ſhall all, 

At Belzebub, their leader's call, 
Speed faſt, eternally to dwell 

In their congemal region—hell. 


Tis DONE : dread Majeſty Divine! 
Ev'n now Thou ſtretcheſt forth thy line, 
At length, from Hell, Heav'n to divide, 
ROME PaPaL, from the world beſide; 
Whoſe cup quite full, and running o'er, 
Calls for thy fierceſt wrath in ſtore ; 
SwoPn with the blood of martyr'd ſaints, 
Thy praiſe ſtill ſtifling their complaints; 
Ten thouſand times ten thouſand flain, 
But, thank thy Juſtice, not in vain.— 
The Muſe with triumph traces out, 
Prophetic ages roll'd about, | 
Thy mighty pians, thy great decrees, 
Unfolding glorious by degrees ; 

As day-break, morning, noon, conſent, 
Each other's preparation meant ; 

Europa's monarchs in thy hand, 

(Before Thee that unconſcious ſtand, 

Putting in act what they ſurmiſe 

Their own proud Schemes, fo great, ſo wiſe !) 


Turn'd, 


A 


Turn'd, like the waters of the main, 

Or ſhadows gathering on the plain. 
Auguſt and mighty men !—no more, 
Thy Preſence, King of kings, before, 
Than puppets, ſchool-boys fond admire, 
Danc'd on the unſeen poiſe of wire! 
Yet, as thy inſtruments employ*'d, 
Howe'er as their own Maſters buoy'd, 
Our admiration they demand, 

Thy AcenTs in each Chriſtian land; 

By whoſe imperial movements, known 
In their reſult to Thee alone, 

SCRIPTURE exact fulfill'd ſhall be, 

And ev'ry Chriſtian render'd FREE : 

No Maſter under CHRIST be own'd, 
From Rome's impurpl'd Pontiff thron'd, 
To Pride's leaſt deſpot, Pow'r's mere hack, 
In caſſock bound, and cloth'd in black: 
Againſt whom JꝝEs us, greateſt, beſt, 
Still utter'd his divine proteſt ; 

By whoſe compeers he erſt was ſlain, 

By PRIEST of Mammon and of gain: 
Who, jealous of EsTABL1sH'D rites, 
For which alone a Churchman fights, 
Hung him, revil'd and mock'd to be, 
Like any traitor, on a tree.— 


Prieſts of all Churches are alike, 
In uniſon their intereſts ſtrike ; 
All, Pagan, Jewiſh, Chriſtian, known, 
Diff ring by time and place alone ; 
Pow'r, Wealth, their idols, and dominion 
Ver Faith, o'er Conſcience, and Opinion: 
Whom to deſtroy, a Saviour bled, 
And bow'd his agonizing head; 
In vain, it wofully appears, 
Alas, for near TWo THOUSAND years ! 


Tho' 
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Tho! hitherto, not always :—T1ME 
Now teems with fate in every clime ; 
Revolving by its Maker's laws, 

Near to ſublime events it draws; 
Important Epochs, all mark'd down 
In Heav'a's own annals of renown ; 
Dreadful to Tyrants, chief if found, 
Phalanx'd on conſecrated ground; 

In Gop's own Temple plac'd, like gods, 


Whole kingdoms trembling at their nods!— 


But not to gratify the pray'r, 

Of curious wiſh, or raſh deſpair ; 

The ſons of wild impatience, who 
Would nations into uproar throw ; 
Humanity tear limb from limb, 

To fatiate pride, or humour whim : 
Empty expectants, that each day 

Off hand Heav'n's Miracles would play, 
Like rockets from a birth-night wheel 
Who gape, and ſtare, but never FEEL. 
All the Procedures of the ſkies 

From ſrnall ſcarce-feen beginnings riſe; 
Tho! in their iſſue ſtates give way, 

The mightieſt works of man decay. 
Already Fame the TRX x fulfills; 

Rome tott'ring on her /ev'n proud hills ; 
Of all Cuuxch-POw'R, wherever found, 
On Britiſh, or Italic ground, 

Whate'er our forſworn Prieſts pretend, 
At once the Origin and End.— 


The guilty Soxc'RESS on her throne, 
While ſtates fall off, and kings diſown; 
The mighty HaRLor, in her ſmile 
The Siren's lure, and ſerpent's wile ; 

A beck'ning ghoſt anon ſhall call, 
To mark—the writing on the wall : 


Struck 
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Struck from on high, amaz'd, alarm'd, 
Un-nerv'd, aghaſt, and all difarm'd ; 
Her glory ſetting dark and drear, 

And her immenſe deſtruction near! 

She, like an o'ergrown carcaſs, that, 
Was chok'd with corpulence and fat. 
Pamper'd and cramm'd to foul exceſs, 
Shall ſink in her own rottenneſs; 

A bloated maſs, all groſsly vile, 

For reptiles—reptiles to defile. 


Already one enormous prop, 
Shook from the bottom to the top, 
Has tumbled, of Loyolian form, 
From the Coloſſus, hid in ſtorm. 
Nor breathleſs here ſhall Ruix ſtay 
Her ploughſhare's deep reſiſtleſs way, 
Till, with Ignatian pillar, all 
The maſly looſen'd columns fall; 
Pile after pile, ſtone following ſtone, 
One for her tomb reſerv'd alone ! 


Soon PrtESTCRAFT'S TEMPLE on the ground 
Its own Memento ſhall be found! | 
ldilatry's ſtupendous fane, 

That overlook'd the boundleſs plain, 
All nations crouding to get in, 
Proſtrate before the man of fin, 
To its own monument ſunk down, 
Winds its ſole whiſp'rers of renown! 
Thus runs prophetic ſtyle divine, 
Reader, to guard thy faith, and mine, 
Should we be forward to incur 
The guilt ungen'rous of demur. 
Whoe'er thou art, take ſpecial heed, 
Nor pawn thy Bible for a Creed. 
Mark its contents with liberal mind, 
The wilful, are the only blind : 

F 2 Eleav'n, 
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Heav'n, Earth, ſhall ſooner paſs away, 
Than one word fail the Scriptures ſay. 


Supremely righteous, Lord, art thou, 
From Time's firſt ſolar dawn, till now; 
And thro' eternity to be, 

To Heav'n—to Earth to all to me ! 
Ev'n in thy judgments Thou haſt pity, 
Rememb'ring Lors in every city! 
Tho' bar'd omnipotent thy ſword, 

In vain thy mercy's ne'er 1mplor'd ! 
When all Earth's Antichriſts give way, 
Before Thee, as night yields to day; - 
Low at thy footſtool, ſpurn'd by all, 


Like mould'ring clay-wrought pagods fall; 


Still thro' thy works thy goodnels runs, 
O ſpare not Rome, but ſpare her fons ! 
Truth from their eyes induftrious hid, 
Thy foes, not knowing what they did! 
Hid by a baſe flagitious few, 

Who round them holy mantles threw, 

To veil the horrid fierd within! 7 
But what can change the leopard's ſkin ? 
Waſh the antarctic negro white? 

Make ſons of darkneſs ſons of light ?— 
Spare, ſpare no CHURCH to Rome allied, 
By bonds of tyranny and pride ; 

With boundleſs luſt, and boundleſs rage, 
Lording it o'er thy HERITAGE ; 

Small matter whether taught to ſwear, 
In Southern—Northern Hemiſphere : 
But ſpare thole thouſands, that fall down 
To BaaL, ſeduc'd by falſe renown ; 

| Bewitch'd by Spells Hierarchic, caught 
By ſigns and ſounds, devoid of thought; 
By all the trump'ry of cant zeal, 
Gaule—that would cloven feet conceal ; 


By 
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By dark nyſterious terms and phraſes, 

A prop which laſts not, though it raiſes 
Each Church's Phariſaic ſtate, 

Her glory, but a SaviouR's hate; 
Who juſtified, with ſpecial grace, 

The Publican, of humbler place. 


Yes, what to individual looks 
Rebuke, the croud conleagu'd rebukes ; 
Each Church, whoſe golden cup o'erflows, 


Which Pride's ſtarch'd pedants ſtill compoſe. 


Bopies, of loud and haughty boaſt, 
A ſelf made maſs, a vapounng hoſt, 
More culpable, more guiity ſtand, 

A phalanx link'd cloſe hand in hand, 
Than ſingle mortals, ſingle men, 
Mark'd down for Satire's cauſtic pen. 


Spare, ſpare whole millions long abas'd, 
Long as the Church's caterers us'd 
Mere providores to heap her table, 
ler Sons to gluttonize enable: 
For this phantaſtic'ly repaid 
With oſtentatious vain parade; 
The Myſteries of Heav'n brought down, 
To fix the broad ſtare of a clown 
To tingleÞon his ear of Dulneſs, 
Fill it with expletive mere fulneſs ! 
O ſpare hat Clown, in ign'rance bred, 
At Superſtition's fountain-head ; | 
Conſtrain'd, o'eraw'd by thoſe above him, 
Who, to deceive him, only love him ! 
Spare him, good Lord, and half the nation, 
Intranc'd in Prieftcraft's admiration, 
Like gaping ſchool-boys, to behold 
The juggler”s ſlight of hand unfold : 
Our B:/hops nought, on bench ſet down, 
Full in the vortex of a crown, 
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But JuccLERs mitred and lawn-ſleev'd, 
From thinking by their oaths reliev'd; 
From Conſcience, by their chariot-ſpokes, 
Whoſe whirl keeps off all little folks. 
O ſpare all little folks for they 
Ne'er lead, but ſimply would obey ; 
Their Prieſts obey, like other ſlaves, 
Whom but /ubmi/s obedience faves ; 
Saves from the frown of baſhaws gown'd, 
In Heav'n unknown, tho' here renown'd; 
Renown'd like all mean tyrants, who 
Command reſpect by force and ſhow , 
By dint of /wearing ad ſubſcribing, 
Robbers with brother robbers tribing : 
Not leis unhke their godlike Maſter, 
Than High Prieft (ſtruck with dire diſaſter; 
Who, to preſerve his wealth and ſtation, 
Murder'd the Lord of our Salvation; 
Whoſe Kingdom, in auſpicious hour, 
O'erthrew his influence and pow'r 
No more deſign'd, grown quite enorm, 
To riſe in any other form; 


In future HIER aRcHnits to be, 
O God! as guilty before Thee. 


Spare then, thou Architype of good ! 
The unreflecting multitude ; 
The heedleſs croud, by Biſhops tempted, 
From loaves and fiſhes elſe exempted : 
Tempted gregarious by grave farce, 
Truth's plain decorum to reverſe ; 
The Church's utmoſt merit plac'd, 
Where her true honour is diſgrac'd, 
(If honour, from her He ap deriv'd, 
Not of all eſtimate depriv'd ; 
Plac'd in the mumm'ry of dumb ſhow, 
White ſepulchres, with ſtench below. 


Thus 


c Po 


(i: 3p | 


Thus are they tempted, Lord ! from thee, 
Denied—w1th their own eyes to ſee ; 
To hear and feel, what Truth imparts, 
With their own ears, and boſom'd bearts : 
The B1iBLe, book of life and grace, 
Where thy own portraiture we trace ; 
Thine—God of mercy, peace and love, 
A chart of Paradiſe above ; 
Denied in its own form, to be 
The medium between us and Thee ; 
No fit companion for mankind it, 
Till ticketed and badg'd we find it : 
The ALcoRaN more kindly us'd, 
Common to all, by none abus'd; 
Ours bade'd, juſt like provincial poor, 
Begging for mercy at our door ; 
Repuls'd from Biſbop's palace, fitted, 
And glad by clowns to be admitted! 
The Chriſtian Bible only made 
The common-place- book of a trade; 
The bye-laws of a prieſt- rid nation, 
The ſecrets of a corporation! 
The Majeſty of Truth inſhrin'd 
Within the bigot's dark dark mind ! 
With lawn, pinn'd blank to Prelate's ſleeve, 
Which we muſt touch not, without leave ! 
All-perfeft Inſpiration thrown 
Into a ſnail's ſhell ſnails diſown |! 
The mind and will of God in fetters, 
To ArTiCLEs, to words and letters! 
OMNISCIENCE circled by the ſpan 
Of earth's firſt quadruped—a man! 
The HoLy GHosT made, cloth'd in weeds; 
To whine in Litanies and Creeds ! 
Mumbled and mutter'd, like a ſpell, 
To fave, or charm our fouls from h— ! 


Pity 
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Pity deluded mortals taught 
Such mere non-entities of thought ; 
Profundities of trifling, toſt 
From mouth to mouth, then inſtant loſt ; 
Like other echoes from dead walls, 
To which reſponſive ſchool-boy bawls ; 
Mere hieroglyphic rhyme and rant, 
Pity—ard O! forgiveneſs grant ; 
In thy own Houſe for mocking Thee, 
Where ah burleſque ſhould never be! 
Nothing but ſimple obvious ſenſe, 
Phraſing lukewarm, but hearts intenſe , 
Afﬀefions moving, more than tongues, 
And love in action, not mere /ungs. 
That Church externally deſtroy 
Which would /uch paltry means employ, 
To gain an end in each man's pow'r, 
In every place, at every hour. 


Each man is competent, or none, 
From ruſtic's fire-{ide, to a throne ; 
From metropolitans of name, 
To prieſts of honeſt quaker fame. 
Jzsvs (no biſhop, doctor, dean) 
Could nothing elſe explicit mean, 
When he enjoin'd the Twelve, and all 
FATHER, or MAsTER, none to call; 
But equal ſtill like BRETHREN be, 
By Hin made free, hence doubly free. 
Blaſt all confederated power, 
That would, protect not, but devour ; 
Curtail that FREEDOM, all divine, 
By which alone we can be thine, 
Or to thy bleſſed Sox allied; 
What Heav'n has join'd, ſhall Hell divide ? b 
0 
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No Biſhop died for us, or came 

Great God! in thy eternal name, 

No Biſhop roſe up from the dead, 

In immortality bright clad. 

No Biſhop has his radiant ſtand, 

Father of all! at thy right hand. 

Shall Biſhops then deal out SaLv aTloN ? 
Uſurp Heav'ns right of LRGISLATION? 
No !—Biſhops are the MuTes of Pow'r, 
The living pagods of an hour, 

To whom their humbler brethren look, 
Suppliant, while Churches are forſook, 
With energy, devotion more 

Than e'er did they God's grace implore. 
Biſhops —wire-figures of grimace, 


Whom PLEASURE /ends a Sunday's face; 


With int'reſt thro' the week repaid, 
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Pleaſure their Goddeſs, TRU TH, her maid. — 
Stuck up in Senates, to catch fire, 

Like ſome elefrics, not tranſpire ; 

Like rather, nothing meant to ſay, 
Proceſſion-ſtalkers in a play.— 

What mean their plumes of borrow'd glory, 
Mere jackdaws, ſtript, of each day's ſtory ! 
They die—their honours left behind them, 
Without which mortals ne'er would mind them ! io 
Forgot, e'er months their tomb-ſtones under, | 
LELAND, and DUcHaL, nam'd with wonder! 
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No mitre eir's, to kiſs the duſt, n 
Among the great, if not the uſt ! | 

No rochet—pure in heart, they needed -1_ 

No emblems, but by heralds heeded.— 1 


All Biſhops ConsTANTINE created, 
And at his right hand proudly ſeated. 
Have Chriſtians aught with him to do, 
More than with Inca of Peru? 
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Our only Biſhop, Gop ! by thee 
Ordain'd, is CnRISTH, his Prieſthood we; 
All men, by charter-right the ſame, 
That call, as Chriſtians, on thy name. 


Then, in thy majeſty of pow'r, 
Not our's, but thine, the place, the hour, 
Ariſe, Earth's tyrannies o'erthrow, 
W hate'er their ſpecious garb below; 
On thrones, or in Thy TemPLE ſet, 
Ambition's gaze, and fortune's pet. 
Uſurp'd dominion all o'erturn, 
That would to Thee falſe incenſe burn; 
Whoſe only incenſe is what ſtarts 
From meek, ſtill, filent, humble Hr ARTS: 
Within ourſelves, ſerene, pure, bright, 
Truth's Temple plac'd, our le delight, 
Not made with hands, thy Scriptures tell, 
1here Thou ſupremely lov'ſt to dwell. 
Strike all partitions down, all found 
Like Jewiſh Temple, on fa!/e ground. 
Did'ſt Thou its gorgeous piles o'erthrow, 
Art's miracle of ſtate and ſhow; . 
Plann'd, furniſh'd, ſanctified by Thee, 
- Great, grand, unparallel'd to be; 
To ſuffer others to ariſe, 
To fix the fool's ſtare of the eyes? 
All others ſtraw-huts to that Fane 
Which did thy SHeinahs contain ! 
No !—Thou conſiſtent ever art, 
By whole ſtill acting, not a part. 
In ſpirit and in truth, muſt we, 
To be accepted, worſhip Thee. 
No oſtentatious Creed, form, rite, 
The pedant's, prieſtling's, fop's delight; 
No gaudy ſumptuary ſcenes, 
Where mock'ry, not devotion reigns; 
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No ceremonial daub and glare, 

{ike deiſt's ſcoff, and ſchool-boy's ſtare. 
Ni ſtrmv them all, O Thou UNSEEN ! 
Th-- 43nd thy faints falſe priſms between. 
ir- bubble chariots of the ſkies, 

ase ders thither meant to riſe: 

at Jacob's ladder, let down ſteep, 
when mortality's aſleep; 

bs chariot not, wrapt round 
me, ne'er in cold mortar found. — 
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{the form deſtroy'd, the Phoenix hence, 
Sha! rife, our loſs to recompence. 
(er ſpreads the ripen'd harveſt yellow, 
Until each grain rots by its fellow). 
That Spirit which inſpir'd thy Sox, 
And all his gloricus victories won; 
Triumph'd oer Earth's united pow'rs, 
As high o'er floods the ſtrong oak tow'rs, 
Or Pyrnmid, amid the ſtorm, 
Pr-1-rves unmov'd its mighty form. 
Had he been like ot Prieſtly race, 
Of titled dignitary place 
Men—1n the /ivery of the fate, 
(Black ſhading white) that have their rate, 
Like other ſervants, with /et wages, 
Jzsus, the Paraclete of ages, 
Vainly had left his native ſkies, 
Ful filling antient prophecies : 
Thy gracious ſchemes, good God! defeated, 
And man's falvation uncompleated. — 
But other Wis pon grace begun, 
Far other progreſs has to run: 
Fetreating from the world, not braving, 
Not cur ing men, but godlike ſaving ; 
Happy to ſet all mortals free 
From bondage, God, as form'd by Thee ; 
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To win the ſoul, not tempt the eye, 
Earth not our portion, but the ſky.— 


Religion, God! is love of Thee, 
Our Hen, not others faults to ſee; 
Tos gur neighbour, whom to love, 
I. don circle is to move, 

Th conſtrain the human mind, 
Kind to 152 tha: kleſs and unkind. 


W at has man's inward Heart to do, 
Emboſom'd far from public view; 
A little deity enſhrin'd 
Juſt at the entrance of the mind ; 
Of God's UNSEENNESs too partaker, 
With other Maſter, than its Maker; 
Wich ceaſcleſs feeling ſtrong endu'd, 
With life, fire, ſentiment imbu'd ?— . 
Who impious would hs Heart controul, 
The domicilium of the ſoul, 
Whate'er bold plea his words impart, 
His own beft half muſt want—an heart; 
(Mark'd like a Cain, nay mark'd beyond 
The blood-polluted vagabond) 
Would wickedly, O Heav'n! efface = | 
Thy image from the human race. 
That image J=svs came to brighten, 
Its charms retouch, its beauty heighten. 
'Take but the Heart from human kind, 
That is, be it by Creeps confin'd ; 
In ſearch then of God's image, go, 
Seek it among the d below; 
In h—, to which baſe PRIESs Ts conſign'd 
Thy Son, dread Lord of all mankind ! 
To feaſt his eyes and ears (foul deed) 
With fiends, till the hd morning freed! — 


Thus 
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Thus all Eſtabliſbments agree 
By ſyſtems to depart from Thee, 
By other laws and ſtatutes bound, 
Than in thy bleſſed Go/pel found; 
By other rules and maxims ſway'd, 
Than Revelation hath diſplay'd; 
Than He of thy own bo/om taught, 
And prov'd, each miracle he wrought. 
The ſooner, then, diſſolv'd and broke, 
And kingdoms looſen'd from their yoke ; 
(Like manumitted ſlaves, ty'd faſt 
To galley's fide, or to the maſt) 
The ſooner will thy Kingdom come, 
All Earth, fave in thy praiſes, dumb; 
The ſooner ſhall all variance ceaſe 
In good-will, righteouſneſs, and peace ; 
In perfect charity to all, 
Thrown down each vile partition wall; 
Built of Egyptian dirt and mud, 
Too good ev'n for an aſs's ſtud. — 


The horſe and aſs their maſter know, 
Ne'er from his crib a wand'ring go ; 
But we, ſagacity's proud ſons, 
In Chriſtian veins whoſe high blood runs ; 
Plac'd denizens on Reaſon's throne, 
All petty upſtart Maſters own ; 
With leſs than belluine inſtinct call 
Our's ev'ry hog-ſtye, ev'ry ſtall ; 
If but the Keeper charm our ſight 
With collars glitt'ring ſtill as tight: 
Tho' Heav'n alone, and He who dwells 
In light, in glory, that excels; 
Our Temple, Father, Lord ſhould be, 
His worthippers in ſpirit we.-- 


In 
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In fine, Father ſupreme of all, 
Daily on whom, as ſuch, we call, 
To this injoin'd by thy bleſt Sow, 
Whom to believe 1s duty done ; 
The Human Heart, but not the brain, 
Can what thou art alone explain ; 
What that tranſcendent plan of thine, 
In each man's Bible trac'd divine ; 
Whoſe ſenſe no comment can foreſtal, 
No Prieſt his right excluſive call; 
No Body join'd of Priefts, howe'er 
They bold /ub/ſcribe, more boldly ſwear ; 

owe'er by names and titles rais'd, 


As rais'd their ſtyle, their cloth debas'd,— 


Few men, like gentle SM1TH, - preſerve 
In party ſtrife the human nerve ; 
The open friendlineſs of nature, 
And kind benignity of feature. 


Without which all Religion's vain, 


The dream of a diſtemper'd brain. 

A tragic flouriſh of the Stage, 

Where mortals for the night grow fage. 
The idle daſhings of the wave, | 
Which undermine each rock they lave. 
Mere logomachy, mere grave trifling, 
That give the Spirit breath by ſtifling. 


Still fewer can with him compare, 
For faithfulneſs of Paftoral Care; 
Inſtruction, ſanction'd by Example, 
Elſe-—the dead echo of a Temple. 
For purity of life and manners, 
No firebrand under Zeal's ſpread banners. 
No Hypocrite to times and places, 
Black gown and bands his only graces. 
No powder'd Prieſt of fopling airs, 
Who would from faſhion fay his pray'rs ; 


In 
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In ſock and buſkin, gutteral raiſe 
Hoſannas to his SaviouR's praiſe 
Throw Gop's high honour into boaſt, 
Like that of Miſtreſs or a toaſt ; 

Call on his MaKkeR's ear of wonder, 
(His mild Word cloth'd in labial thunder) 
While loud, thro' Orthodoxy's throat, 
He ſtorms, and almoſt burſts his coat. 
Whoſe weekly preaching but his trade is, 
A man of God—made for the Ladies; 
Alike to him (lo Cloe ſays) 

Pulpits and ball-rooms, texts and plays; 
Churches, and Faſhion's charming hovels, 
The BiBLE, and a book of Novels. 


If ſuch our Teachers, our Divines, 
(And many ſuch might ſwell theſe lines) 
Who would not, friends to REVELATION, 
Wiſh them degraded from their Station ? 
Thrice ſacred Station To abuſe it, 
Go, as a Livelihood and uſe it: 

Go, vent your choler and your bile, 
Rant in Polemics and revile.— 


Mere Stage. bravoes, inſtead of Clerics, 
Their flights all Sn AKESPEAR's, utt'rance, Gar- 
RICK'S. 
Their lives, to Saturday from Monday, 
A ſatire and burleſque on SUNDAY. 
Rare props of orthodoxy - ſure 
Till the next play-night to endure ! 
Champions of Truth, that never yield 
Till—-Pleaſure's ſquadrons take the field! 
Then, (Oh how tedious Sabbaths pals !) 
Then—for the bottle and the Laſs. 
—Kind, gracious Heav'n !. from ſuch defend us, 
More SIT HS, or no more Paſtors ſend us. 


Let 
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Let each man then hrs Bible view, 
As his ſole judge, and witneſs too. 
Its doctrines and its precepts prize, 
With his ow# ears, with his own eyes. 
Not rhym'd and phras'd, by paroquet, 
But felt, within his boſom ſet. — 
In three words ALL concenter'd move, 
In Peace, in Charity, and Love. 
No more it teaches, no more claims, 
Maugre the /chool-man's crabbed names; 
Council's decrees, and Court's deciſions, 
Diviſions and their ſubdiviſions.— 
Who loves hrs Bible without labour, 
Will love his God, his Friend, his Neighbour, 
Nay, will nat hate or hurt his foe, 
(Oft made a friend, when treated fo) 
His Bible elſe he underſtands not, 
Seeing beyond theſe it comManps not.— 
The Key of gold which opes its treaſures, 
And antedates Heav'n's unſeen pleaſures ; 
Its bleſſings, comforts, hopes, ſecures, 
And Immortality inſures ; 
Nor genius is, nor various knowledge, 
The wit of Courts, nor ſtamp of College ; 
No lock'd up maxims of a few, 
Heathen or Chriſtian, Gentile, Jew ; 
This, that one's, or the other's plan, 
But one bleſt word, THE HEART or MAN. 


O God! thon guardian of the juſt, 
In whom did our forefathers truſt ; 
In whom, all wants in full ſupply'd, 
Our children's children ſhall confide ! 
Gracious Creator ! friend of all, 
That on thy boundleſs friendſhip call ! 
Gracious—of thy own free accord, 
The Father of our common Loxp ! 
Give us THAT HEART, whate'er beſide 
By thy good Providence deny'd. 

POST- 
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Well hath Es Al As prophefied of you Hypocrites : this 
People honoureth me with their Lips, but their HEART 71s 
far from me. Hotubeit, in vain do they worſhip me, 
teaching for Doctrines the Commandments of MEN. 


JzsUs CHRIST. 


EFORE the laſt ſheet of the foregoing Satires was 
thrown off, another flaming comet appeared in 
the clouded atmoſphere of Northern Orthodoxy ; 

which, like thoſe that went before it in the ſame track, 
and, indeed, like all kindred comets in their aphelion, 
muſt ſoon plunge into that darkneſs from whence th 
firſt emerged. This Phenomenon ſhall/ not paſs unnoticed. 
The Reverend HARRISON BALFouR, Curate, would, 
perhaps, not think himſelf gratified, did we treat him 
as unworthy of conſideration, But not leſs hapleſs is 
our fate, than that of St. Paul, who had to wreſtle, not 
againſt fleſh and blood, but againſt principalities, agam/t 
powers, againſt the Rulers of the darkneſs of this world, and 
againſt SPIRITUAL WICKEDNESS IN HIGH PLACES. 
A moſt admirable caracature of modern Eftabliſhments, 
impoſſible, one ſhould think, to be overlooked. 
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It is a laſting diſgrace to our Northern Clergy, eſpe- 
cially our preaching Critics, that _ ſcarce know any 
thing of the preſent {tate of Religious Enquiry, of Theo- 
logical Literature, in Great-Britain. They, in general, 
know nothing of ſuch Books as the CoNFEss1ownar, 
written by an high Dignitary of their own Church, or 
its vanquiſhed opponents; nothing of a Fux NEAUx, 
to whom Judge Blackſtone was not aſhamed to ſubmit ; 
nothing of the celebrated LETTERS TO THE PRE- 
LATES, which are ſaid to be written by one of that 
Right Reverend Body; not to mention others of con- 
ſpicuous note in the Republic of Letters and Polemics. 
Hence it comes to paſs, that when the Layman, or any 
other Man, ſteps forward to ſupport and defend what 
many of the firſt literary Perſonages in England have 
ſupported and defended, unanſwerably, over and over 
again; our provincial Clergy hold up their gawky counte- 
nances, full of alarm and embarraſſment, and 'vutftare even 
the ſimpleton, with their unmeaning faces of wonder. 
Nay, ſo perfectly womaniſh and puſillanimous are they 
made by their Creeds and their Liturgies, that they ſeem 
abſolutely afraid to look into a Book, except it have the 
Fama clumoſa, the hue and cry of Orthodoxy at its back; 
not reſtecting that Pandora's box is in their own moon- 
ſtruck ĩimaginations.—It is truly a dangerous and alarm- 
ing Book. Did you read it? no! I was told ſo by a friend, 
on whoſe judgment and veracity I can depend. But 
upon enquiry, even that friend did not read it; nor the 
friend's friend's friend that told him: inſomuch that, 
buffeted from one learned critical friend to another, you 
get into a fort of vortiginous inanum, turn round and 
round in one of De Cartes's vacurms, This is the ſum 
total of modern reading among Us. We will &-ep in the 
good old way, and not, at our time of life, be unſettling our 
minds ; is the common reply on ſuch occaſions. But lo, 
what is fondly and flatteringly called the good old way, to 
excufe our remiſſneſs and lazineſs, our wretched at- 
tachment to mere worldly objects, is in reality, the modern 
faſionable way, altogether ſubſequent to the times of 
Jesus CHRIST, and his Apoſtles. Their way was, con- 


feſſedly, To try all things, and to hold faft that which ” 
good 
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gord and for every man to be fully perſuaded in his own 
mind. But, alas! every one, inſtead of his own good 
way, follows his neighbour's good way, and dies as he 
all along lived—his neighbour's dupe ; as little able, 
2 , to give a reaſon of the faith that is in him, as 
an African tawny, or Siberian Ruſs. Yet, 


Fools we may live, but fools we cannot die. 


Martha, —_ _ 7 troubled and cumbered about 
things; but Mary hath choſen the good part. — The good 
— is Perſonal Religion, 2 Neligien of the — 
which cannot be borrowed or derived, being a ſtationa- 
ry, vital Principle, from which only uniform Virtue, or 
iety, can proceed. Another man's Religion, or gene- 
ral conſciouſneſs of duty, is no more mine, than the 
coat on his back, or the watch in his pocket. Had 
Martin Luther, Cranmer, or Ridley adhered to the 
maxim of keeping in the good old way, and they had the 
ſame plea for it preciſely that we have, where ſhould have 
been REFORMATION at this day? Alas! ſhe has done 
only half her work. She put her hand to the plow, but 
hotked back ; therefore, is yet unfit for the Kingdom 4 
Heaven : unleſs the Church has adopted and conſecrated, 
among other range things, the following adage. Dimi- 
dium plus toto.— Our dowlas, recumbent Sons of Ortho- 
doxy hug themſelves, like the Church of the Laodiceans 
heretofore, in the ſnug thought, that they are rich, in- 
creaſed with goods, and have need of nothing; not knowing, 
adds the writer of the Revelations, that they are wretched, 
and miſerable, and poor, and blind, and naked. 


A mere technical Univerſity education ; a ſmattering 
of Greek and Latin, without either critical taſte or claſh- 
cal elegance; ſo much Logic, as is neceſſary to abuſ- 
it; ſo much Catholic oratory as is ſufficient to inflame, 
without illuminating a Congregation ; ſo much ſelf- 
knowledge, as amounts to ignorance of his Function; 
ſo much ſanctity, as the . firſt — or dance 
among the Ladies, effectually wipes oft, as being quite 
vulgar and unfaſhionable ; ſo much Corporation Spirit, 
as would trample under foot the divine Charter of Chri. 
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ſian Liberty; and fo much ſpiritual hierarchic effronte- 
ry, as is contained in this bounce of egotiſm—Lord, I 
thank thee that I am not as other men are, or even this 
LAYMAN : Lord, all theſe things have I kept from my youth 
up : theſe accompliſhments, I ſay, will always be ample 
enough to entitle a Candidate to Ordination, to receive 
the BIsHor's Holy Ghoſt. But let us ſee what it is 
that conſtitutes and characterizes the true Diſciple of 
Jeſus Chriſt, the true Miniſter of Heaven. St. Paul will 
inform us in ſo many words. The Servant of the Lord 
muſt net STRIVE, but be gentle unto all men; apt to teach, 
patient; in meekn-ſs inſtructing thoſe that oppoſe themſelves : 
muſt avoid fooliſh, unlearned queſtions, knowing that they 
do gender ſtrife. —I am ſorry to think that even the out- 
lines of this picture fo little apply to many of our teachers; 
whoſe aim, as it ſhould ſeem, is firſt to bully us out of 
our Reaſon, and then, per vim manuum, force their 
Doctrines down our throats, our unoffending throats — 
St. John has ſuperceded all doctrines of impoſed Religion, 
by this ne. I hoſoever ſhall confeſs that Feſus is the Sm 
of God; God dwelleth in him, and he in God. But the 
Clergy are not to be fatisfied with this one public ac- 
knowledgment, unleſs they themſelves dwell in us alſo, 
and we in them; that is, by our fithes; the only thing 
about us they think worth their Paftoral Care, except 
our Conſciences, which they would keep in ſafe cuſtody, 
in order to ſecure the other. The Children of this world 
are wiſer in their generation, than the Children of light. 


How great is the preſumption of our Eſtabliſhed 
Clergy, many of them, at leaſt ; how egregious their 
miſtake, in ſuppoſing THEIR's and the Cauſe of Chriſti- 
anity, the ſame! Every obſcure, unknown Demagogue, 
becauſe a Biſhop laid his hands upon him, as he is wont 
to lay them on his own Conſcience at Conſecration, 10 
bear falſe witneſs, when he is called to account for his 


| 8 and blunders, bawls out, with the winging 


ſpirit of a ſchoolboy under the rod, that Chriſt has been 
attacked, and Chriſtianity wounded, A Rhodean Co- 
loſſus looſened at its baſe, becauſe a midge was cruſhed, 
that ſullied the nail of his little toe.— I will be bold to 


ſay, nay I am able to prove it, as the proof requires no 
more 
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more than Common Senſe, and a moderate acquaintance 
with Scripture, that primitive, Apoſtolical Chriſtianity 
would have been in a more flouriſhing condition, farther 
advanced through Indian and Pagan nations at this day, 
had the Churches of England and Scotland never exiſted. 
Theſe emblazoned Hicrarchies are the Hb ed foes of 
the Goſpel of Chriſt; as they confine to a {; ot, their 
Articles and their Confeſſions, what, in its own nature, 
is always progreſſive, and never ſtationary, Whenever it 
haults or pauſes, it is no longer the Goſpel of Chi iſt, 
but the private monopoly of a Party. In itſelf, it is, as 
our daviour beautifully exprefles it, as the lightening that 
cometh out of the Eaſt, and fhineth even unto the I/e/}. But 
in all Eſtabliſhments it would ſeem no better than a 
flambeau, or lanthorn, carried about through the {treets : 
a candle under a buſhel, inſtead of being placed on a candle- 
flick. Suppoling both Churches (would to God it were 
true) were yet embryoes, or abortions, in the womb of 
Time; ſhould we not ſtil] have the Oracles of Truth in 
our poſſeſſion ? and ſhould not God be altogether effici- 
ent to protect and preſerve his O.,] N Religion, without 
the Right Reverend interference of Prelates, or the 
Sub-Reverend aſſiſtance of Deans, Doctors, and Preſby- 
ters? Oh, but it is profoundly argued by a Mr. Balfour, 
that Scripture is myſterious, and requires explanation. 
What, our Saviour's words require explanation, who 
ſpake as never man ſpate? The reverſe is fact. The 
Doctrines of the Church alone require explanation, and 
will require it to eternity. 


Whoever has the Bible in his poſſeſſion, and every 
Proteſtant Chriſtian may have it, is virtually in the ſame 
happy ſituation (thrice happy indeed!) as if he had 
Jeſus Chriſt and his Apoſtles under his bleſſed roof. In 
the Bible he has what they actually thought and ſaid, by 
ſpecial commiſſion from God, and what, aſſuredly, they 
would ſtill think and ſay, were they ſitting with him 
round his table. In ſuch a caſe, if invited to the ſelect, 
exquiſite Party, would a Mr. Balfour, however full to 
the very throat of the Bi/hop's Holy Ghoſt, ſtep up to his 
MasTER, on the eaſy tip-toe of familiarity, and tell him, 
viva voce, his ſentiments wanted to be unfolded, and 
| his 
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his words to be explained? He might ſtep up indeed, as 
the modern Prieſthood has no very remarkable facility of 
bluſhing ; but what ſhould be his anſwer ? no other un- 
doubtedly than what Peter received when he alſo hap- 
pened to make free. Get thee behind me, Satan, thou art 
an offence unto me; -_ thou favoureſt not the things that le 
of God, but thoſe that be of men. —Ihoſoever will confeſs 
me before men, ſays the ſame divine Perſon, him will I 
confeſs alſo before my Father which is in Heaven. But our 
Eſtabliſhed Clergy confeſs him in no other ſenſe than the 
Church of Rome, the acknowledged Antichriſt, con- 
feſſes him; that is, by making him a TITULAR Goy, 
being ſo ſingularly fond of titles themſelves. As their 
only Lord and Maſter ; as their divine Example of Be- 
nignity, Condeſcenſion, Gentleneſs, Clemency, Humi- 
lity, Moderation, Contempt of this World, Univerfal 
Love, Forbearance, and Charity; they have rudely for- 
ſaken him, they have baſely betrayed him. — To com- 
penſate, however, for this notorious deſertion and inh- 
delity, the C. of Rome has obviouſly the advantage of 
the Anglican C; for ſhe has not only made himſelf 
2 God, but his Mother a Goddeſs ; not unreaſonably 
taking it for granted, that none but a Goddeſs could be 
productive of a God, —But there is no end of God- 
making. If Jeſus Chriſt be God, ſo is every Englith 
Biſhop in right of him, who in the Offices of Ordinati- 
on and Viſiting the Sick, expreſsly ſay, Receive ye the 
Holy Ghoft; your fins be forgiven you ! Surely none but 
God HIMSELF, as Jeſus Chriſt is not now upon the 
Earth, can impart the Holy Ghoſt, or forgive Sins; 
ergo, every Biſhop is God. To bring in a non-ſequitur 
here, would ſtill, in another ſenſe, announce the whole 
Church guilty of the fouleſt Blaſphemy. 


IV hofoever ſpeateth a word againſt the Son of Man, it 
ſhall * him; but whoſoever ſpeaketh againſt the 
HoLy GHosT, it ſhall not be forgiven him, neither in this 
world, nor in the world to come. Now, if beſpeaking the 
Holy Ghoſt, formally to be preſent at a certain time, the 
time of Ordination, to come forth from the fingers of a 
Biſhop, deeply, on many occaſions, polluted by with the 


indulged pleaſures and vanities of this world, on the m_ 
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of ſtripling Candidates, raw and reeking from the vices 
of a College, and whoſe only apparent gifts and graces 
are thoſe imparted by the Friſſieur and the Dancing- 
maſter, be not fully tantamount to the a& of ſpeaking 
againſt the Holy Ghaſt, I know not what is. — The Clergy 
will force us to ſpeak our minds. Indeed, the enormity 
above mentioned, has been too long concealed in a Cor- 
ner, and covered with. the mantle of courteſy. It ought 
to be expoſed in the moſt glaring colours (and ſhall in 
another work) ſo that the Church may either purity. 
herſelf, and: mourn in ſack- cloth and aſhes, or fink un- 
der the abomination of her own rottenneſs. 


If Mr. B. would evince himſelf a generous adverſary, 
or if he be poſſeſſed of a ſpirit beyond that of a Livery- 
man or a Burgeſs, he will immediately RIN his Ser- 
mon, If it was truly intereſting to one Congregation of 
Chriſtians, it muſt be equally intereſting to the whole 
Chriſtian community. Let him remember with inge nu- 
ous debaſement, that the Layman did not addreſs himſelf 
to the former, but to the latter. If he does not print it, 
that we may a// know what it contains, beyond the eter- 
nal ding-dang of the pariſh-church bell; then will men of 
ſenſe, candour and liberality conclude, that he is afraid 
his Sermon ſhould meet the impartial penetrating eye of 
the Public; and that his Cauſe (thank Heaven, not the 
Cauſe of Chriſtianity l) can only be truſted to the dead 
walls of a Church, where he can always bave his little 
Conclave around him, his mutum pecus. Yes; tothat ſort, 
of Stone and mortar protection, within which even. the 
alleged Antichriſt himſelf, the Papal Father, takes daily 
the pitiful advantage, of apathamatizing to the loweſt pit 
of Hell all Proteſtants. w.hatloever, even the very identical. 
Mr. B. and his Congregation, inter alias: and, undoubt- 
edly, with as mugh truth. and equity, as his Curatorial 
Reverence had, to preach againſt any Book, or any Perſon. 
Every perſon, nay the very laſt of the Hierarchy, the 
bell-man who ſummoned him to Church that day, and 
tolled the Knell of his departed: Charity, is his peer, his 
Proteſtant fellow, in every ſenſe of the word.— We al- 
low. he had. Epiſcopal Ordination, that is, he had the 
Holy Ghoſt—what ſhall I call it—1meaRrTED to * 
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by his coming into contact with the Biſhop. What then? 
this inſtead of exalting him above, ſinks him below Chri- 
ſtian Equality: for the Biſhop who dare pretend to im- 
part the Holy Ghoſt, ſeventeen hundred years after the 
total ceaſing of Miracles and Inſpiration, and the Deacon 
or Prieſt who dare believe, quite orthodox to the back- 
bone, that he actually has received it—what are they? 
why, both together, or each ſeparately, Simon Macus, 
dreſt out in lawn. ſleeves, or a clergyman's gown ; having 
neitber lot nor part in this matter; inſomuch as they 
ſuppoſe, that the gift of God may be purchaſed with 
Money. 


Money ſet Epiſcopacy by violence on the throne of Chriſt, 
and in the Temple of God; Money ſtill continues 
her on that throne, //ting as God, and exalting herſelf 
above all that is called God; and the avarice of Money, 
on that ſide which it becomes beſt, will one day pull her 
down from that throne and lay her in the duſt. Ihe 
title of Biſhop (much leſs the office) would no more be 
an object of defire or ambition, without Money annexed 
to it, than the title of royalty, among beggars, or of Im- 
perial Majeſty on a puppet-ſtage. I he tide conſecrates 
the office, and not the office the title ; and Money con- 
ſecrates both.—St. Paul's judgmeut of Money ſhoutd 
make the mitre tremble on every Biſhop's head. The 
love of Money is the root of all evil, which while ſome co- 
veted after, they have erred from the faith, and pierced 
themſelves through with many ſorrows, They that will be 
rich, fall into temptation and a 'ſnare ; into many fooliſh 
and hurtful luſts that drown men in deſtruftion and perdi- 
tion. The Roman Satiriſt never drew ſo ſtrong a picture 
in ſo few words, The admonition follows, But thou, O 
Man of God, flee theſe things. Had all Men of God 
taken the Apoſtle's advice (for not taking which they 
certainly will be accountable) n Roman Pontiff had ever 
held up his toe to be kiſſed ; u Engliſh Biſhop had ever 
pretended to communicate the Holy Ghoſt : for which, 
one day or other, I have no doubt, they will be pierced 
through with many ſorrows. Sball net God avenge his 
own Elec, which cry day and night unto him (ſays our 
Saviour) tFough be bear long with them? I tell you, — 

Wi 


[ 105 ] 


will avenge them ſpeedily. —The viſible declenſion of the 
Papal Hierarchy, and the entire extinction of the ſeſuits, 
ought to make all Hierarchies mindful of their /atter end. 
All ſtand on the ſame platform, all lean on the ſame 
buttreſs (the baſeleſs fabric of a viſion) Human Authori- 


ty, and Secular Endowments. Every thing human muſt - 


decay, Duſt thou art, and unto duſt thou ſhalt return. 
Si cui plus ceteris aliquantulum ſulis inſit, citius putreſcii. 


Alas! what elſe are many modern Eſtabliſned Pulpits, 
but licenſed places of defamation, and mean obloquy ! 
To ſtrive controverſally there, is to „rive againſt God, 
For, the Goſpel injun&tion is boundleſs, unconditional 
Charity to all men. To make any one condition 
whatſoever, is to place ourſelves in Chriſt's Judgment- 
ſeat : but Religion, as eſtabliſhed by Law, 1s replete 
with conditions, and thoſe too of the moſt ungenerous 
and arbitrary kind; therefore, the teachers of that Reli- 
gion every time they act up to the ſpirit of their Order, 
muſt ſtrive with their Maker, How fatal, how. dreadful 
the neceſſity | Methinks the deduQion is plain to 
common diſcernment. Moreover, when I ſee theſe pul- 
pits filled by our flaming Zealots, our Beaus Eſprits, our 
curled and powdered Prieſtlings; I always think of the 
SECRET CHAMBERS, of which our divine Lord and Ma- 
ſter forwarns us T. Whenever the Clergy talk big and 
loud in their Roſtrums, you may be ſure ſomething much 
more important, than to fly from Vice or to practiſe Vir- 
tue, is at ſtake 3 you may be ſure to meet, not the ſelf- 
debaſed PuBL1can, but the noiſy, verboſe, and vaunting 
PHAR1SEE. Theſe are our Saviour's memorable words. 
There ſhall ariſe falſe Chriſls and falſe Propbets, ſhewing 
great figns and wonders ; and ſhall deceive many: where- 
fare, if they ſhall ſay unto you, be is in the Deſert, go not 
forth ; in the Secret Chambers, believe it not, What is it 
we may reaſonably and probably underſtand by theſe 
ſiens and wonders ? undoubtedly, the opulence, grandeur, 
and authority of great eſtabliſhed Bodies. It cannot be 
diſſentients from theſe, non-conformiſts, or certain indi- 
viduals called Heretics ; for they have nothing to ſhow, 
as ſigns and wonders (happy for them!) but their Bibles 
and Common Senſe. But great and manifold are tbe 
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ſigns and wonders of Eſtabliſhment! Titles Armorial, 
and official dignities ; palaces, chariots, and liveries ; ſe- 
natorial ſeats, and aulic precedence ; epiſcopal Baronies, 
ordination, conſecration, confirmation, viſitation, inſti- 
tution; vicarſhips-general, chancellorſhips, proctorſhips; 
arch-deaconries, deareries, prebendaries, rectories, vica- 
rages ; Convocations, upper and lower, Biſhops Courts, 
Regiſter- Offices; Canons, Articles, Litanies, Homilies, 
Rubrics; Rites, Ceremonies, ſigns of the Crofs; conſe- 
crating bread and wine, communion-tables, church- vards; 
kneeling, bowing, reſponſing, &c. &c.—The marks of 
reference and ſimilitude are too ſtrongly impreſſed to be 
eaſily miſtaken, except by thoſe who would willingly 
miſtake the following words of our bleſſed Lord. Full 
well ye reject the Commandments of God, that ye may keep 
your, own traditions. 


John the Baptiſt was the voice of one crying in the wil- 
dernefs, prepare ye the way of the Lord, make his path 
firaight. But the voice of our MODERN Johns, is to caſt 
{tumbling blocks in the way of the Lord, and to make 
his path cRooKED. A beloved Apoſtle hath aid, 
Wh looketh into the perf & law of Liberty, that man is 
Bleſſed in his deed. The reverſe of the medal then is, 
Whoſo eternally pryeth into the law of perfect in- 
lorious thraldom, that man is ACCURSED in his deed, — 
But what ſignifies all this to our modern Scribes and Pha- 
riſees, who to keep our eyes of reprehenſion off them, 
and for a pretence, make long prayers. But all their works 
they do, ta be ſeen of men, and to be called Rabbi ! Rabbi ! 
'That is, Your Grace, Moſt Reverend, Right Reverend, 
Father in God; My Lord Primate, My Lord Biſhop, 
Reverend Archdeacon, Reverend Dean, Reverend Doc- 
tor (Mr. B. has not yet attained to any of theſe—ſo 
much the greater pity. Vet let him be comforted ; all theſe 
were once Curates.) But, continues our Lord, be not ye 
called Rabbi, for one is your Maſter, even Chriſt, and ALL 
YE are Brethren. And call xo MAN your Father upon the 
Earth (i. e. in a religious diſtinguiſhing ſenſe} for oN 
is your Father, which is in Heaven, Neither be YE called 
AMafers, for ONE is your Maſter, even Chriſt, How will 
Mr. B. get rid of theſe plain, expreſs commands? Why, 
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in the ſame way he gets rid of his Underſtanding, his 
common ſenſe, and common decency, when he reads, 
that impious piece of myſticiſm, the ATHANASLAN 
CREED, by OBEYING MAN RATHER THAN GoD.— 


It is no wonder ſuch men, being in a voluntary ſtate of 


ſeparation from the Oo E Father, the oꝰ Maſter, which 
is in Heaven, ſhould love the uppermoſt rooms at fea/ts, 
the chief leats in the ſynagogues, and greetings in the market- 
places. — But our Lord's politive injunction, laid upon 
his Diſciples, and all Chriſtians whatſoever, ought 
to have golden Capitals, be encloſed in, frames of gold, 
ſet round with diamonds of the firſt water (not to in- 
creaſe its value, but attract the ſacerdotal eye) and 
placed, even for adoration, inſtead of L tantes, in every 
Eſtabliſhed Church in the Kingdom. Bur bo Nor vg 
AFTER THEIR WORKS; FOR THEY SAY, AND DQ 
NOT, 


Superſtition, Bigotry, and Myſticiſm, have been the 
bane of mankind in every age. They deſtroyed, by 
corrupting, the Jewiſh Religion, and they will as cer- 
tainly dettroy every FoRM of Religion, by corrupting it, 
to the end of the world. True Religion recommends, 
itſe]f, is ſelf-evinced, and ſelf-defended. It is only the 
counterfeit, or the falſe, that does violence to the Mind, 
by over-ruling its powers, and forcing its convictions. 
It is the ſuperſtructure laid upon — — by mere 
mortal hands, not true Religion itſelf, that has been ſo 
often attacked by Scepticiſm and Infidelity. Tha Cler- 
gy gave exiſtence and formidableneſs to that ByGzt as 
which has frightened them ſo dreadfully out of theix 
wits, and ſet fire to the combuſtibles of Zeal, the 
ſweeping, meteor-tail of Orthodoxy. They abſolutely 
take fright at the broad trajections of their own dark 
ſhadows, and BAY in Polemics at Reaſon's ſerene, lycific 
orb, as midnight maſtiffs bay at the ſilent Moon, becauſe 
ſhe interrupts not their noiſe, and becauſe they love to 
hear themſelves bark. 


Divines, indecd, on ſundry ſignal occaſions, have writ- 
ten with ſpirit and ſucceſs againſt the Sceptic and the 
Free-thinker. We acknowledge it with a juſt ſenſe of 
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titude to their memory. But where lies the merit, 
reſpecting the Clergy in the aggregate? One ſect of ra- 
tional and amiable Divines oppoſed and overturned a 
Syſtem, to the exiſtence of which another ſet, and by 
far the moſt numerous, % rational, and 4% amiable, 
had given immediate occaſion. The very Principles, 
truly illuſtrious, and always conquering and to conquer, 
on which they erected that force of artillery which drove 
Unbelief into her /aff redoubt, and then tumbled it 
about her ears; tend directly to deſtroy the Church's 
right to compoſe or impoſe any formula or arrangement of 
Doctrines whatever. The Church gave being, and a 
ſpirit of oppugnance to Infidelity ; and then heroically 
knocked her on the head. —T his ſingularity of ſituation, 
but not leſs true than ſingular, with a variety of corolla- 
ries and inferences, fairly deducible from it, make part 
of another work. Suffice it only to obſerve here, that 
very early in the Chriſtian Ara, the genius of innovation, 
that is, the genius of Syſtem, ſeems to have been ſet 
a-going, even reſpecting the baſis of all Religion, the 
Unity of God; as appears from a declaration of St, 
Paul, who it would ſeem, had the notable title of HE- 
RETIC thrown in his teeth, Mr. B. has not the egregi- 
ous honour of making the fir application. But this J 
222 unto thee, ſays our Apoſtle, after the way THEY call 

ere, ſo worſhip I THE God of my Fathers; believing all 
things written in the Law and the Prophets, 


I would aſk Mr. B. where is his Commiſſion for preach- 
ing againſt a Book, publiſhed and addreſſed to all the 
world, by a right guaranteed by the Liberty of the Preſs, 
and the ſacred inveſtiture of Private Judgment; the one 


- coeval with our Civil Conſtitution, and the other coeval 


with man? If he cannot produce a Commiſſion immedi- 
ately from Jeſus Chriſt ; then is he an intruder, a robber. 
that does not enter in by the door of the fheepfold, but climbs 
þ ſome other way. One of thoſe falſe Prophets that come 
to us in ſpeeps chathing, but inwardly they are ravening 
wolves. Our bleſſed Lord has forewarned us of all ſuch. 
Behold I have told you before. Ezekiel too could dart the 
eye of Propheſy even unto the Eighteenth Century. 


Wo be to the Shepherds of Iſrael : ye eat the fat, oe ye 
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ciothe ye with the wool ; but you do not = the flock,. but 4 
with force and with cruelty have ye ruled them, All man- | 
kind are the flock of Chriſt, that hear his voice, and jollow 
not the voice of a STRANGER, 


So far from having a Commiſſion, Jeſus Chriſt expreſs- 
ly condemns and inhibits all ſuch ſuper-ſerviceable 
Zealots. "Theſe are his words. Fudge not according to 
the appearance ; but judge righteous judgment. That is, 
judge not at all in religious matters; for we can only 
judge according to appearance. The next precept 
amounts to this. Judge not, and ye ſhall not be judged. 
Condemn not, and ye ſhall not be condemned. How ſhould 
we look with indignant aſtoniſhment and pity at our In- 
truders into the Temple of God, when we compare them 
with the divine Saviour of the world ; if we may compare 
to the majeſty of the refulgent Sun, certain little unctu- 
ous exhalations, with apparent fire in their tails, that 
would, in his auſpicious abſence, lead us into their own 
puddles of darkneſs and ſubmerſion Jeſus Chriſt | 
abſolutely declines a talk which every beardleſs Levite of i 
modern times bluſhes not to take upon him ! Liſten, O 4 
Earth, and bow down ye Heavens, to the ever bleſſed Pa- | 
raclete from on high, nor mind the earth-worm intangled j 
in its own ſlime. Jf any man hear my words, and believe 
not, I judge him not; for 1 came not to judge the world, but to 
ſave the world *. In another place alſo, how explicitly does 

he expreſs himſe'f! The Servant of the Lord ſhall not ſtriue, 
nor cry, neither ſhall any one hear his voice in the Streets, — 
But how has Mr. B. with the aſſiſtance of his Bellman, 
ſtrove, and cried, and ſuffered his voice to be heard in 
the ſtreets! The plain inference then is, that Mr. B. is 
NOT the Servant of the Lord. The Servant of my Lord 
Biſhop, or perhaps a much inferior Dignitary of the 
Church, I will allow him to be. I envy him neither his 
Maſter nor his Service. He cannot ſerve two Maſters, he 
cannot ſerve God and MAMMON ; Chrift and BELIAI. 
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Jeſus Chriſt always examplified what he taught; on 
all occaſions proving himſelf, the Saviour, not the pulpit- 
thunder ing 


* John Chap. xli. Ver. 47. 
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thundering Judge of mankind. One of his Diſciples, 
with'the party- ſpirit of a Mr. B. informing him of certain 
not following them ; what was his reply? not that of 
our Reverend Son of buſtle. His ſhould have been the 
cry of the Jews againſt St. Paul. Away with ſuch a fellow 

n the Earth; for it is not fit that he ſhould live. Not fo: 
vur bleſſed Lord's anſwer was perfectly like himſelf, ſoft, 
Meek, and gentle. Forbid him not. Let them alone. He 
that is not for us is againſt us; and he that gathereth not with 
16, {etittereth abroud. Ye/know not what manner of ſpirit ye 
thre Me for the Som of man is not come to deſtroy mens lives, 
Þrit to ſave them. How mortifying and diſtaſteful a reply 
to {pin its that could vindictively demand of him. Hil 
chou, thut we command fire from Heaven to conſume them? 
Theſe unthinking Diſciples, in company with their Ma- 
ſter, like our Crate ſhut up in his pulpit, gerentem fe pro 
cento mundi, thought nothing too hard or too impoſſible 
for them. I never read this remarkable paſſage but Lam itruck 
With the diſſimilitude between Jeſus Chriſt and his pre- 
#2 ed Servants ; who with equal ignorance and preſump- 
tion, would outftep him in authority, and outrvord him in 
eonitnand. Behold, ſays our Lord to his Diſciples, {fend 
ye 'forth-as lanibs umong wolves. But modern Levites can- 
not be 'HIs Diſciples, for they come Forth to us as w9lues 
among tambs. | 


The Levitical Order, the Watchmen of Iſrael, as a 
brotherhood corporate, ut all times have been alike. 


How has God painted them at full length, by his Pro- 


phets, in the following paſſage! If a Curate can read it 
to his Biſhop, or a Biſhop read it to his Curate, without 
almol(t biting their lips through in a guartleſs fit of honeſt 
eonſciouſneſs, and feeling their creeping'fleſh quite unſet- 


_tled on their bones, they muſt have lips of impenetrability, 


and flefh—not like that of other men. The WATCH- 
MEN are blind=they are ignarant - they are dumb digs — 
they cannot bark—fireping, hing down, loving to ſlumber — 
yea, they are greedy dogs, which can never have enough and 


they are SHEPHERDS thut cannot underſtand — they all 110k to 


their own way, every one for his gam from his quarter. 
There is one point of diſſimilarity in the picture, as ap- 
plicable to our day, which muſt be here noted. 2 
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dumb, down-lying, flumbering dogs, many of our 
Watchmen, in the private paths of Duty, and walks of 
Example, they CAN certainly bark; not indeed like the 
noble maſtiff, who generouſly meets you in the open air, 
and by the fulneſs and deepneſs of his voice prepares you 
for defence ; but like the yelping cur that, if he ſees you, 
bruſhes up the hair of his bak, claps his tail between his 
feet, hies him within the houſe, and—if the doors be 
ſhut—ſnarls and barks without ceaſing. —How ſignally 
pertinent the words of Jacob's Propheſy to the Prieſt-hood, 


to Eccleſiaſtics of every age] [n/truments of cruelty are in 


their habitations. O my Soul, come not thou into their ſecret ; 
unto their Aſſembly, mine honour, be not thou united. Curſed 
be their anger, for it is fierce, and their wrath, for it is 
cruel ! 


Secret things belong unto the Lord ; preaches Mr. Bel- 
four.— The Scribes and Phariſees fit in Moſes's ſeat, ſays 
our Saviour; all therefore whatever they bid you obſerve, 
that obſerve and do : but do not ye after their woRKs, for 
they 72 and do nat. Becauſe 2 things belong unto the 
Lord; therefore Mr. B. inſtead of perpetrating his miſ- 
deed of controverſy, that is, peeping into ſecret things, in 
the very preſence of God; ſhould have been, on that 
unfortunate Sabbath-day, as one of the Prophet's dumb 
dogs, ſlumbering at his fire- ſide. He choſe a text in the- 
unaccountable ſpirit of clerical infatuation, which is a 
direct ſatire upon himſelf and the Church whofe Son he 
is. Happy for him his SERMoN had been commiſſioned 
in urbem, on a far other errand—vendentem thus et odores. 
If he PRINTS it, poſſibly it may ſtill have this defi- 
table, lucky chance. 


Who ſet the 1 example of looking into ſecret 
i 


things? The Nicene Council, Athanaſius, and the 
Church, inſpired—from below. They took Almighty 
God's ſeat on Mount Sinai, and proclaimed to the tov 
credulous world, always prone to Idolatry, that thence- 
forth there ſhould be THREE, inſtead of one God; ditect- 
ly contrary to the authority of Moſes, recognized and 
confirmed by that of our Saviour himſelf in theſe words. 
Hear, O Iſrael, the Lord thy God, is ONE Lard. In proof 

, of 
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of this, let Mr. B. look into the Litany (and bluſh for 
himſelf and his Church, if the Biſhop's Holy Ghoſt can 
bluſh) where he will find four ſeparate Prayers to FOUR 
numerical Gods] (yes, Chriſlian Reader—haſt thou ever 
read THE LiTanyY) Gop the Father Gop the Son— 
Gop the Holy Ghoſt—and to ANOTHER God, ſtyled, 
O Holy, Bleſſed and Glorious Trinity Should Mr. B. 
be ſtruck dead by a Palſy or Apoplexy (a poſſible event) 
at the moment of finiſhing his e prayer, in what predi- 
cament might we judge of him, with only a FOURTH 
PART of His God acknowledged? —1 will preſs him no far- 
ther at preſent ; enough being already ſaid to inſpire him 


with another brutum fulmen from the pulpit. 


As he ſeems peculiarly fond of texts that directly fly in 
his face, I ſhall beg leave to preſent him with two, quite 
to his purpole in this reſpe&t, among a crowd of others, 
when he has a mind again to LASH himſelf and his hearers, 
for prying into ſecret things; if upon ſpeaking honeſtly like 
a man, he really means not, by ſecret things, THE My- 
STERIES OF THE CRAFTSMEN ROUND THE SHRINE OF 
Diana. This might perhaps paſs, were it not for the 
unlucky words, belong to the Lord, which can never paſs, 
connected with theſe Myſteries, unleſs he mean, in toti- 
dem verbis, the Lord PRIMATE. Text I. in zum Bal- 


fourant.— But now (ſays Jeſus Chriſt) ye ſeek to kill me, 


A MAN that hath told you the truth, which I have HEARD 
of God. JohN viii. 40. Text II. in uſum Leere 
And the glory (ſays Jeſus Chriſt, praying to his Father for 
his Diſciples) which thou ga vet ME, ¶ have given THEM, 
THAT THEY MAY BE ONE, EVEN AS WE ARE ONE,— 
JohN xvii. 22. 


In that line of controverſy, whence Mr. B. would 
throw his— telum imbelle ſine iclu, the greateſt Champions 
of Athanaſian renown have been long ago defeated, and 
buried under their own weight; the Doctors, Wallis, 
South, Sherlock, Pennet, Waterland, &c. Yet has the 
cockatrice not loſt its venom, nor the ſerpent its hiſs. 
On the very ſpot where lions, tremendous in their aſpect, 
and terrible in their roar, were vanquiſhed by the mighty 
huntſmen ; behold, in defiance, a little jackal, _ 

ea 
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leaſt of all little things, a graſs-hopper, pops out from the 
r, 


brake, and—chirps— chirps—chirps— B. would fi- 
= in the warfare of Faith, non precibus, ſed pugnis. 

ert are his magpies, and noiſy the chattering of his 
jack-daws.— The following is part of a Popiſh Biſhop's 
oath at his conſecration. Did Mr. B. ever take this 
oath? HERETICOs, ET REBELLEs Dominio PAP, 
PERSEQUAR, 


How different St. Paul's warfare! Take unto you the 
whole armour of Gd; the breaſi-plate of Righteouſneſs ; 
the ſhield of Faith; the helmet of Salvation, and the ſword of 
the Spirit, which is the Word of God : having your loins girt 
about with Truth, and your feet ſhod with the preparation of 
the Goſpel of Peace ! I am afraid this war-ſuit from the 
Apoſtolic Wardrobe, highly finiſhed and beautiful as it 
is, will fit but elumſily enough on a modern Levite of 
taſte and faſhion ; eſpecially when it is preſented by the 
Apoſtle with this truly aukward and unſeaſonable caution. 
No man that warreth, entangleth himſelf with the affairs of 
this Life ; that he may pleaſe HI who hath choſen him to be 
a Soldier. Moreover, there is another ſpecial humiliating 
circumſtance, that cannot but affect a young ſpiritual 
hero of high mettle and warm blood, To the Chriſtian 
Soldier, thus compleatly equipt, Paul's word of com- 
mand is, to—$STAND. He repeats the word twice, leſt 
it ſhould be forgot. That is, the Man of God muſt not 
ADVANCE ; he muſt act merely on the defenſive ; ward 
off the blow, but not return it. Unluckily this is one of 
the leading precepts of Paul's MASTER too (happy for 
Mr. B. he could call him His Maſter alſo!) I ſay unto 
you (his own Diſciples) that ye reſiſt (it ought to be re- 
turn) not evil; but whoſoever ſhall ſmite thee on thy righ 
cheek, turn to him the other alſo.— One thing, upon the 
whole, muſt be obſerved in juſtice to St. Paul, that 
however uncouth and unſeemly the ſuit militant may ſit 
upon Mr. B. the fault is not in the Armour. 


Did our young man ſearch the Scriptures (his Saviour's 
precept) with diligence and ſingleneſs of heart, for once 
forgetting the political maxims of his Church, he would 
ſoon recover that knowledge he ſeems to haye loſt - the 

divine 
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divine knowledge of himſ-If ; which conſiſts not in the 
flouriſhes of an Academic or a Controvertift, but in the 
ſelf-diſqualifying, yet noble hardihood of an HonesT 
Man. In this caſe, he would rather ſpeak five words 
with underſtanding, and ſo as to teach others; than five 
33 in an unknown tongue. St. Paul was at once the 
Diſciple of Gamaliel, and the Diſciple of Jeſus Chriſt. 
Controverſy, to a mixt Chriſtian Aſſembly, with reſpect 
to which, St. Luke's remark will generally hold good, 
that the more part know not wh-refore they are come together, 
is an unknown tongue, Very contrary to our Saviour's 
charge to his Diſciples. What ye hear in Parables, that 
ſpeak ye openly ; and what ye hear in the ear (whiſpered 
in the ear) that preach ye on the houſe tops. That the 
meaneſt and moſt illiterate may ſee you, and now what 
ye are about. Nos in ſermone illorum quem non intelligi- 
mus, perfecto SURDI ſumus. This is happily expreſſed, 
Beſides, it is profaning and polluting the Temple of 
God, which ought to be ever kept holy, to make it the 
Circus, the Campus Martis of a PARTY ; ſubject to all 
its paltry ſtrifes, and impertinent meanneſſes— The Re- 
veries and conceits of the Clergy, what they are pleaſed 
to term fundamental Doctrines, are no leis oppoſite to 
the plain and ſimple nature of the Gos EL, than their 
pride and exterior appearance, to the nature of Chriſt's 
Kingdom; which, in general, is a ſtate of humble re- 
tirement from ſplendid tumultuous life, a conſtant well- 
directed effort of flying from Temptation. 


The tongue is a little member, and boaſting great things. 
Beaſls, birds and ſerpents are tamed ; but the tongue 15 
man can tame: it is an unruly evil, and full of deadly 
poiſon. Shall then a Mr. B. ſet this unruly evil, this 
deadly poiſan, to work, even in the preſence of that Gop 
whoſe Servant he affects to be? Shall he do this alſo in the 
very face of his Maſter's ſolemn declarations! I fay unto 
you, that every idle word (Church Myſteries and Contro- 
verſies are a tiſſue of idle words) that men ſhall ſpeak, they 
fall give account thereof in the Day of Fudgment,—For 
thame! where is Sacerdotal ſhametacedaeſs fled to? It 
was buried ſeventeen Centuries ago in the graves of the 
Apoſt les. —T herewith bleſs ve God, even the Father ; and 

therewith 
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therewith curſe we men, that are made after the fimilitude 
of God. Out of the ſame mouth proceedeth Bleſſing and 
Curſing. My Brethren, theſe things cught nat to be ſo. 
If any man among you ſeem Religious, and bridleth not bis 
tongue, THIS man's Religion is vain.—For my part, it 
appears to me, that one of the excluſive Ordinational 
Rights aſſumed by many of our Clergy (ſome excellent 
and worthy Miniſters of Eſtabliſhment, becauſe tempe- 
rate and rational, I with peculiar ſatisfaction would ex- 
cept) is the egregious licenſe of railing and ſcolding from 
the Pulpit ; a licenſe, it is granted, much more likely to 
be imparted, by the hands of a modern Prelate, than the 
Holy Ghoſt. As if the Wrath of Man could work the 
Righteouſneſs of God. Mr. Balfour, with a long etcetera 
of Lorders over the Heritage of Gad, will at at any time, 
from their ſpiritual cocx-crowing dunghill, the pulpit, 
luſtily out- brawl and out-noiſe us; but in the face of the 
glorious Sun, in the hearing of angels and of men, they 
decline all attempts to out-write and out-reaſon us; { 
mean by THE PREss; that bleſſed Palladium, not only 
of our Civil Liberty and of GeorGr's throne, but of 
the GosPEL Or CurisT—his gracious transfer to us, 
his divine depoſit in our hands, of RELictous IN DE“EBT 
PENDENCE, And whom the SON makes free, they are 


free INDEED. 


With reſpe@ to ſuch men, the Apoſtle James had a 
deep perceant inſight into Futurity. Mo is a wiſe 
man and indued with knowledge among you? Let him ſhow 
out of a GOOD CONVERSATION bis works with meckne/s of 
wiſdom: but if ye have bitter envying and flrife in your 
bearts, glory not, and lie not againſt the truth : this wiſdom 
deſcendeth not from above; but is earthly, ſenſual, dew'iſh. 
Speak not evil one of ano ber, Brethren. He that ſpeaketb 
evil of his Brother, and JUDGETH his Brother, {peaketh 
evil of the Law, and judgeth the Law : but if thou judge 
the Law, thou art not a doer of the Law, but a Judge. 
There is Ons Lawgiver who is able to ſave and to deſiroy : 
who art THOU that judgeth another. I think all ſpiritual 
Partizans, all officious Monopoliſts of Chriſtianity, may 
be left to the Apoſtle's handling, He has hit off their caſe 
with wonderful preciſion, and a juſt ſeverity of rebuke. 
H 2 With 
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With reſpect to each of them may be ſaid, Rem acu ſeti- 
gifti : Thou art the Man. know Churchmen make uſe 
of theſe ſame weapons .againſt thoſe they contend with: 
but it is obvious to common ſenſe, that no one has a right 
to uſe them, but he who defends a general undiſtinguiſh- 
ing Cauſe; the cauſe of Religious Liberty, the Goſpel 
of Chriſt ; the licktning which cometh out of the Eaſt, and 
ſbinetb even unto the Weſt ; that cannot be municipally 
confined, or nationally fixt. In ſpiritual concerns, call 
NO man Rabbi; NO man Father ; NO man Maſter. No- 
thing can weaken or limit the obligation ot theſe Com- 


-mands, but proving Jeſus Chriſt a Mahomet Saviour, an 


IxposroR. But let God be true and ALL men liars, 
The licenſed, hireling Preachers, of an incorporate cir- 
cumſcribed Church, uſing the above BIBLICAL Wra- 
vos, againſt the diſintereſted Sons of free Enquiry, and 
Goſpel Liberty, the declared Subſtitute uf all Ritual in- 
cumbrances, all Ceremonial impoſitions (theſe mortal 
enemies to Peace, Charity, and Brotherly Love, the 
three golden hinges on which Chriſtianity moves, with 
oily ſoftneſs, facility and filence) I repeat it, ſuch 
Preachers uſing the ſword f the Spirit, which is the 
Mord of God, againſt the free-born Subjects and Diſciples 
of the meek and l5wly Jeſus, would be the ſame thing as a 
frateraity of Pirates or Robbers, ſnatching the ſword of 
ACHILLES, or the corſlet of HecTor, in order to de- 
fend themſelves, and extend their depredations. 


Defendit numerus, i undlægue umbone phalanges. 


This much has been ſaid in vindication of the Lav- 
MAN, who has been pointed at and abuſed from one pulpit 
to another, almoſt through a whole Province; and not 
only his Principles decried, but his Bus ix ESS, upon mere 
ſurmiſe, attempted to be injured. For what ? becauſe, 
with St, Paur, he acknowledges but oNE Lord, ONE 
ſpiritual Maſter, oxE Saviour, and the greateſt 
miſdemeanor of al! but ont God and Father of all, 
who is abyve all, and through all, and in you all. — I he In- 
tention will not excule our declamatory ſons of the 
Church. No intention can be good that deliberately 


leads us into the approbuton and choice of ill means. 
lo ſeever 


BE. 
Whoſoever does evil, ſays an excellent Apoſtle, that good 


may come, bis damnation is juſt. 


Long after ſuch men have paid the debt of Nature; 
long after a Mr. Balfour has been gathered to his fathers ; 
mingled with that duſt, confined to that ſix- feet dormito- 
ry, at once emblematic of ignoble Bondage, and of that 
humiliation which awaits all who would reduce us to the 
ſtate of SLAves; the Lavyman's Cauſe, the Cauſe of 
the whole Chriſtian world, ſhall flouriſh and be triumphant 
every where.—Should the name of B. be mentioned at fo 
glorious a period, it ſhall only be to mark him as the 
willing, but impotent foe of generous and manly Freedom. 


To lower ſomewhat Mr. B's plume of peacock fea- 
thers, I can aſſure him, from perſonal knowledge, that 
the LayMan, whom he really exalts by traducing his 
Cauſe in the pulpit, has been the means of opening the eyes 
of ſeveral, whoſe eyes were ſhut before; i. e. of making 
them think, and read their Bibles, without any Church 
comment whatever; which are the only requiſites to a 


true, manly and rational Religion, His only merit is 


that of inculcating our Saviour's command. Search the 
Scriptures, For except, ſays he, your righteouſneſs exceed 
the righteouſneſs of the Scribes and Phariſees (the learned 
Rabbies and Doctors of the Jewiſh Hierarchy) you ſball in 
no wiſe enter into the Kingdom of Heaven, —When did 
Eſtabliſhment make a proſelyte, except from Popery, a 
few degrees worſe than itſelf ? Eſtabliſhment can never 
make a Convert, without making a Hypocrite, that is, 
tempting with places, poſts, and ſinecures; by which 
the dog only returns to his vomit, and the ſow that was 
waſbed to her wallowing in the mire. 


Mr. B. intimating to certain perſons in Coleraine, that 
he would, if deſired, preach his Sermon a ſecond 
time, is a mere jeſuitical fineſs, to keep artificially 
alive the languiſhing ſpirits of a diſconcerted Party, If 
the Cauſe of Mr. B's Sermon be the Cauſe of the Bible, 
Jet it be made open and acceſſible as the Bible; it need 
not be aſhamed of ſuch good company. Inſpiration is no 
contemptible travelling companion. If born, however, 
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under the malignant ſtar of Church Authority, or mufh- 
roomed up into growth by the forced calenture of Anti- 
chriſtian Zeal ; eternally may it remain where it is, 
among his ſcriniorum quiſquiliz.—The People of Cole- 
raine are a civil, hoſpitable, focial, well-conditioned 
Peeple, and happy among themſelves; were it not for 
the pretended Preachers of the Goſpel of Peace, preaching 
up local Chriſtianity, and a party-ſpirit, which are the 
Doctrines of Devils, mentioned by St. Paul. 


It feems a marvellous circumſtance, it never ſhould 
have ſuggeſted itſelf to the Clergy, whom we ſuppoſe 
a thinking, refleQting ſet of men, that, as a ſtanding, 
ſtated, incorporated Order, they act under no Divine 
Commiſſion whatever; but merely by the conſtitution 
and toleration of the STATE. Both the Eftabliſhment 
and the Diſſenters are here included. Hence, when 
they preach and talk, and talk and preach again, about 
this, about that, and about the other high Doctrine of 
Catholic importance, they deſerve no attention more im- 
plicit, more obſequious, than any other public Speakers 
in public Aſſemblies; who only pretend to convince, 
when they enlighten ; and to gain credit by the obvioul- 
neſs, not the dictatorial authority of their Arguments.— 
The divine Right of Epiſcopal and Preſbyterian Ordina- 
tion, or the ſingular power claimed by the Churches of 
England and Scotland, to perpetuate themſelves, is a mere 
chimera, an aſſumption of pride and tyranny. No man 
can render his own body, or animal exiſtence, perpetual : 
neither can he poſſibly perpetuate any artificial, viſible, 
conſequently, mortal conſtitution of. things, appropriate 
fingly to that body ; - * is the outward local regulati- 
on of the Church, reſpetting himſeif perſonally ; no more 
than he has it in his power to aſcertain the ſtature, fea- 
tures, or complexion, of a future repreſentative, a Son, 
or a Daughter.— This argument drawn out to its proper 
length (which it ſhall be on another occaſion) is perma- 
nent ar irrefiagable, againſt every plea of a divine Right 
ot perpetuity, belonging to any affociation of men what- 
ſoe ver, materially conitituted, and viſibly endowed : 


which, indeed, ſhould virtually be no other, than an act 
of 


[ 119 J 


of omnipotence to render ourſelves, corporeally organized, 
immortal. 


The Anglican and Scottiſh Churches deny this divine 
Right to each other ; and have not been able, with the 
accumulated learning and ingenuity of more than two 
Centuries, to ſatisfy honeſt, difintereſted, but penetrating 
men, to whom of the national competitors it belongs. 
This, ſurely, is an unanſwerable proof, that no ſuch 
Right exiſts, nor indeed can exiſt ; and, of courſe, eſtab- 
liſhes the truth of what has been advanced on the ſubject. 
— How vain then are the declamatory harangues of our 
Clergy, under the patronage of Biſbops, Articles, Creeds, 
and Confeſſions! But how ineffably ſo are the declama- 
tory harangues of our young, inexperienced, bot- headed 
Clergy! * 


Our SaviouR commiſſioned the TWwELVvE.—And 
what did they do in purſuance of their Commiſſion ? 
They went out and preached that men ſhould REPENT. 
Mark vi. 12. Every man that goes out, and preaches 10 
the ſame effef, as a Divine Commiſſion, 


Vain are our Preachers—with much pother, 
One thing they /ay, and do another; 
To all eternity may preach thus, 
Nor aught but gowns and tippits reach thus. 
Chriſt's wedding garment (without ſcoff ) 
For robes and rochets they throw off ! 
Tread under foot his Holy Croſs, 
Mere baubles—mitres to engroſs; 
Tho' PRIDE, ſtill working with like leaven, 
Struck down a Lucifer from Heaven 
No wonder Piety decays, 


And hides her head, in modern days; 
No wonder Truth is ſcarcely found, 
Except on lonely hermit ground; 

That pure, divine Religion runs 

A mere cant phraſe, from ſires to ſons; 
When Macaroni's, Fops, and Beaus, 
The Prieſthood's garbled maſs compoſe ; 


Inſtead 
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Inſtead of rea ning, only rbyming, 
Like one bell with another chyming.— 
Ye dumb, dumb SToNnxs, come, ſilence break, 


Take, take the Parſon's ſeat and—ſpeak. 


The Church of Coleraine, alſo, is peculiarly circum- 
ſtanced. Whenever the Rector leaves it (I wiſh, on this 
account, he never would leave it) immediately ſome 
prize-fighter of Orthodoxy, almoſt choked with the 
conſciouſneſs of his own importance, ſome thunderer in 
Polemics, miſtaking the ſonorous exertions of his own 
wind-pipe, for the reſounding echo of praiſe, enters it, 
and—frightens every ſpider off his web, and every mou- 
ſeling into its hole, 


